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Let thoſe 2 now, * laugh ' d before, 
Let thoſe who always laugh d now laugh the more. 
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EING well een with your principles, 
T1 know that you deteſt flattery ; but in the com- 
merce eſtabliſhed between man and man, it is. 
abſolutely neceſſary we ſhould be ſincere. Were 
you not exemplary, I would not "BE thus trou- 


bleſome. Should the following pages have _ 
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power to diſpel your mental gloom, for the beſt 
muſt be occaſionally h penſive, 1 ſhall not think | 
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| my time was exerciſed in vain. | 5 
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MY CONFESSIONS 
TO AND OF. 5 
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THE REVIEWERS. 


1 : 


 VaARLETS, 


As I find that even the ſuggeſtions of Policy can- 
not bridle your hats reſentment, and that _ 
ae determined ſyſtematically to abuſe every Prem I 
knowledge, I hold it incumbent on m part to diſ- 
cloſe to the public the origin of your ridiculous male- 


volence, 


When 


fale was uncommon the praiſe "x was univerſal ad 


mc of Tursris, it created ſome — in 


the r world to Low who was the Author, Tho 


Io, © 


among my greateſt 3 were the candid Editors . 


of the Monthly and Critical Reviews. 


In one of the future republications, I was thought 


fo PERSONALLY ſevere, that Various. ations were 
commenced againſt my Printer and Publiſhers, for 
compobing hd vending ſuppoſed. libels; while ada. 


more Weben threatened them with corporal puniſh 


ment. To. reſcue 'my innocent friends from ſuch a 


variety of evils, I inſtantly avowed myſelf as the Au- 


thor; and in that ayowal treated the praiſes of the 
REVIEWERS 


he 
ad 
tors 


for 


8 i T. 5 
ReviewERS with that marked ! TR 1 
thought due to men who applaud or decry. from . 


meaneſt motives, and who aſſected to give me a ſup- 


port, which I know from their practices to be diſho- 


nourable, and to men | of genius unneceſſary. 


3 


It was then, and not till then, that they began to queſ- 


lion my poetical omnipotence; wounded to the quick, 


they aroſe with one common Neben to overrhem 


me with their . ' Every baſe method has been. 


| adopted to make me a biber to their offended dignity; | 


their 1rritation abſorbed their fear of conſequences, 


and they now have the daring tergiverſation to call that 


Satire dull, (in the ſame periodical work) which they have 


heretofore celebrated as eminently poi gnant and witty. 


b | ” Should 5 


E 
Should their ungenerous labours ever r awaken anger 


in my boſom, I will affert the rights of truth, and d hu 


lack impoſtors from the ſeat of Judgment. 


In my ſhort paſſage through life, I have had many 
ſucceſsful conflicts with knavery; and I truſt the Gods 
will be equally favourable when 1 deign to caſligate 


corruptible blockheads. 
If there are among ye who imagine I wrote this with 


a view of rivalling Mr. ANsTY as a poet, ye know 


not the points of my ambition. 
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LETT I 


Horace PzERyY, Eſq; to Bos CLassic, at 


Oxford. 


A Deſcription of Barn, and its principal Buildings, as they ap- 


pear on entering the Suburbs from London Reflections on 


the modern Improvements in Architecture The * n's 


Twenty Reaſons, a Tale. | 


Troy fatigu'd, dull, unnery'd, and oppreſs'd with ennui, 
In that — hiatus wit dinner and tea, 
have ta'en up the pen to comply with your wiſhes, | 
And depict gay BaTHoN14, al all her queer fiſhes : 

B | From 
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( 88 % £5 
From the neat YoRK Hora, wh P've fix d my head ; 
quires | = 
I intend to pay court.to Mnzxocyne's daughters; 
And Report (for once right) made this Juſt obſervation, ö 
That the Houſe and the Haft are both worth—imitation 
But all I can ſay on the ſubject at preſent 
Is—that the coup A il is excefiively pleaſantt 
Such Parades; ſuch vaſt circles; fach rivers, ſuch bridges, 
Such valleys, cock woods, Go m 0 Gick ridges; 
| Such heights, ſuch fagades, ſuch big titles, ſuch buildings, 
Such quarries tormented, ſuch groves, and ſuch dp: 
In ſhort, ſuch a maſs as in haſte won't be found, 
Tho? Perception ſhould wander the world's mote round. = 
I ſaw a huge pile to the right made me ſtare, - 
Reſembling a myriad of— Caſtles in Air / 


LE 76 


Where 


19) 
Where all the A res are ent into pieces, 
To humour thoſe dolts who rake mountains on 1 
There pedeſtals Tuſcan, and Doric volutes, 
Mix with Compoſite plinths, as the jo bl d, . —— 
And rank! is revers d, like a * prayer, 
For the young tops the old /a ee 0 
There PAL LAD¹⁰ . ke a fav'rite diſgrac d, 
1 poor antient Symmetry's murder d by Taſte. _ 
It commands ſach a view of dis Town, "is amazing: 
What a ſcene for a Clands, what a place for r- gang! 


I marvel chat Nrw ron, or HavLer, of PLAMSTEAD, = 
Neer thought of ſuch wonders or here or at Hampſtead. 
Some aver it was built fo the mad and the __ 
Becauſe half the aricks ar tot d. OE BOAR Tk + 
'Twould be awful to look: bum fo lofty TR Kb | 4 
n. of ſk did c in up the ſpace, 

B 2 8 Which 


G 

Which extends from the terrace which labotrers thew, 
To the valleys, at leaſt—fifteen fathom below! 

The Committee of B arm, that the ſick mayn't forſake her, 
Are pulling down Hovels and Inns by the acre; | 
Like Etna's eruptions the ſtones tumble round us, 
That Eolian guſts may be free to confound u: 
But they make Hrangers pay the expence of theſe beauties, 


By doubling the taxes of travelling duties: 


To be ſure this is kind, and would yet ſeem much kinder, 
Were it poſſible Faſhion's poor oafs could be blinder. | 


YourLetter, dear Bos, came ſix hours before me, 1 8155 
In which for the ſcandal of Bara you implore me: 
Perhaps you'll be fretful to tarry without it; 


Las going to ſay—Pre heard nothing about it : 


And 


„ 
And the cauſe is, I know not of ſpinſter or male, 


But I'll ſend, if I can, my excuſe in a Tale. 


The Man's Twenty Reaſons for not doing as he 


was deſired. 
45 8 4 


WHEN Carolus Secundus, and his ſuite 
Of Barons, Baronets, and Knights to boot: 
With Lords and Lacqueys ad and young. 
paſs d through ſome little corporated place, 
*Twas keen obſerv'd by BuckixcHAu's wild G 
The Bells bad not been rung. _ 
Touch'd by the ſentiment his minion ſpoke, 


Yoluptuous CaarLes, who lov'd a joke, 


— r 
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„ 
With ſeeming anger calbd the Mayor before him, ' 1 
And thus began to bore him: 
© What is the regs; , ſaid the merry King, 
. When I am preſent, that no bellmen ring? 
« Aye, by my hipter; friend 1 well ihe 6 1 
© 111 give you TWENTY ReASONs,” faid the Mayor, 
« If I my mind may tell free: 
” But firft—we 1055 15 — the belfr Nig | 
© I need no other reafons, ens ſo wiſe > 77 
Exclaim'd the King, with high-wrought mirth inſpir d. 
Shaking his ſides, he wip'd his tear- full eyes: 
The Courtiers titter'd, and the Mayor retir d. | „ ban 
| HORACE PEERY. 
York Horkr, Barz, 1789. — 


LETTER 


2 


LET TI2 
Horace Prrry, Eſq; to Bos Crassre, at 
Oxford. ö 


Moralizing on the Obligations of our Nature The Deception 
ariſing from Warm * of a ſin- 


gular DREAM, 


Oh! weariſome condition of humanity, 
© Born to one law, and to another bound: 
8 Vainly begotten, yet forbidden vanity, 
© Created lick—commanded to be ſound.” 


T avs ſang Sin FuLkxe GreviLLE—and chaunted moſt 


truly, 


Tho! his vega Farrn cal un Nap 1 
I was 


(CW. nn 

| I was knit (as they tell as) for tet ends, . 
Tho the future nd I TER not yet been good friends; ö | 
And thrown on this planet of 8 nine months A : | 
'The inmate of Guilt, and the ſabject of Laughter: 
Where, from infan tine rev'llings to blithe joei 
To keep myſelf /afe employ'd all my agility ; 3 
When the Tempeſts of life afl! Meekneſs to kill ber, 
Like an atom, I'm blown from a poſt to a : pillar; 
And I ſurely had ſunk the fell victim of Sorrow, : 
Had not Hopeꝰs brilliant pencil pourtray'd ſweet To Morrow. 
But that morrow, like many a fraud in ſociety, i 
Fled my mental embraces as Peace flies Impiety : 
Or could I receive her as Hope's promis'd pattern, 1 
She came, like a Beauty beſmear'd as a ſlattern. | 
Yet ſtran ge as this ni Woche ſeems, 
I adore the falſe nymph, tho? ſhe cheat * with * 


a 


of 


TCR 
Of dreams apropos, for I lately have had one,” 
Which perhaps | Scor1a's elders would ſolve Ray one: 8 
Methought I ſaw ERROR, array'd as a Spider / int} of 
Whoſe circles progreſſive ſpread. addy and ET OR Ny 
With no barrier to ſtop the wild progreſs of Action, 1 
Tho? every fibre ſeemꝰd touch'd by ann 1 Locals 
'Thus the mighty PEPE tremendouſly reign'd, O77 
While Ruin and Scorn the frail fabrick ſaſtain'd:/ - 1 +. 
Round her ne., domain both che worthleſs _—_ wiſe 
Curvetted and Grarm'd like raſh—overgrown ies! 05 ** ; 
And ſome, who perchance flew too cloſe to Soi TIS 


Were caught, like weak Martyrs, and poiz'd in the _ 


= 


Each ſkain * the web was oppreſed with a hundred, 
Who had run after Fame, but i in running had blunder'd: 
On this hung a row of wild Mathematicians; 
On the next gaſp'd a ſynod of Metaphyficians 3... 5 5 da 
C 


2 NPR mg = (OY 
Sor > oth oe ee Arn AT A prod 


44 9 
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„ 
On the third, Epicurean dull humaniz d beats; 
On che fourth, a vaſt herd of Polemieal Prieſts: 


And fo thick knd remote their baſe bodies extended, 


That the dolts to the ſight ſeem'd with Vacuum blended; - 


But think not, dear Bos, that this apt viſitation | 
Left * Judgment for awe | 
For this leſſon 1 drew from the ideal Mane, 
That che end of the Pxoup's to g, Reptilis a dier! 
Who buzz, ſinge their pinions at Noveltyꝰs fire, 
Taint the viatids of Truth, become Und, and expire. 


Tho' I EKnbw youre ho Daniel at clearing ! 
There are, from this viſion, would make out a my 


5 17 


As I've read in old writ that the Deities deign 
To reveal unborn deeds by the ſports of the brain ; 
Get 


(> #8 oo 
Get ſome of the SoPns to interpret its meaning, 


As the fruit of the ſoil may be well worth the gleaning: 


For e·en we, ſo the children of Obloquy tell us, | 


Have College-bred Dreamers who're comical FeLLows! 


' HORACE PEERY. 


York Horz, Barn, 1789. 


C 2 "., _ - Thi 


+. 


| 
. 
1 
[1 
1 
„ 
4 
! 
15 
i 
1 
14 
4 
1 


+ 


N ne: ae 665 


HS Lg 


MR 
ee S 


IE 


—. 
"tos 


— 


LETTER ut 


Horace PEERY, Eſq; to Bos CLassrc, at 


A CORPORATION DINNER. 


— 


I wn People of Barz, e'er ſince QuiN's halcyon days, : 

On the Bs and the Dory beſtow ample praiſe, e : 
And expend a t part of the Denizens' treaſure, | 

In eating, which they think Life's primary pleaſure : 

Being known to the Mayor thro? a diſtant irie 


I was preſt hard to dine with the whole Corporation: 


As 
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I reach'd the Town-Hall with their time to agree, 


But eſpecially her who taught Grecians their letters, 


n 
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When Albräuax STUMP (with two cheeks like two codlins, 


| Who reſembles Orp Srurrp the provoſt of Maudlin's, 
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Tho' in naſal proportions the Cit 's ſomewhat coarſer) 
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(OF: 


As dinner was order'd preciſely at three, 5 


Where I found the gourmands all prepar'd cap-a-pee. - 
In the room 5 nagnißgue—an elegant building! 
Was a head of 8 invelop'd by gilding : 
The ſprigs of virtz ſay *twas done in a freak 


By a worthy old magiſtrate—one Masrzx Lak, 


Who lov'd ſimple Truth, and abhorr d the antique, | 


And made low Plebeians as with as—their betters. 
When Hunger had whetted my ſtomach's deſires, 


I took my ſeat next to ſome Somerſet Squires: 


Politely iuſiſted I'd ſwallow a farcer ! 


"1 


| The Gueſts all expectant, by this time near frantic, 


And each viewed his witch, and thought minutes were hbbrs: 


His intentions at firſt T could not comprehend, 


But he ſoon put my doubts and my fears at an end, 
By calling a waiter, who flood by juſt handy, 
To bring from the Adr böürd a bumper of Brandy.— 
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Look'd like half. famiſtr d Sharks in the feaming Atlantic: 
Three fourths had taꝰ en doſes to aid Nature's pb] e, 
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« Where the Devil's the Pinner o- claim'd one at the top, 
« Where the Devil's the Dinner 2” baw yd eee Ur 
At length the long wiſh' d- for bleſt conſequence cis; 
And the Cook opꝰd che door Wich hiv fate! imaſfame, 
Follow d cloſe by ſome 3 who edch bote u dit, 
Encumber'd with Poultry, with Fleſh, or with Fifn. 
We were all fo cloſe hem d. ſcarce an earthquake could 
rout us: bd | 


And Soups and Sirloins ſmoak'd abundant about us: 
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Now each ſeiz d his prey ere the Cook could uncover, 
And the Chaplain ſaid grace—with his fork in a Plover. 
I fat harrow'd with thought when I ſaw them beginn 


And exclaim'd, Heaven help us if eating's a ſin! 


For all avent to labour, like Maſons at Babel, !:: 3 


And Confuſion burſt forward and govern'd the table: 


Three "EY had aſſembled at gaunt Famine's call, 

And *twas each for himſelf, and thi Lord for us all: 5 

« Here Waiter, you Wals 64 Fe of your ſneers'— 

” I have bawl'd my throat ſore,— ſure the ſcroundrels h's 
«© no ears?“ | ads Sas 

« More Bread—bris g ſome Porter you dog, where's the 
&« Muſtard 2” 

« A wing of that Duck—more Lees Coftard!” a 

Why all the fat's gone 40 the 7. urtle—here's 3 

* Zounds! the ooh are as tough as the: hides of old 


* 


56 tanners.“ 


h's 
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ce A Bottle of Wind there, for 1 and my Friend here.. 


cc This Feaſt is not worth half the time that we ſpend 
1 here.. | | 
«« Neighbour SyRIGGINg—T challenge your glaſs Hob-a- 
ce Nob.”— ' | 
Where the Devil's the Wet ſen t—this Dinner's a job.“ 
« More Prpper—a flice of that Haunch where the reſt cut— 
« You Villain! the Gravy has ſpoil'd my new 3 
« Pye been roaring for that Spaniſh Hingun this hour.” 
© A morſel of Wal—fblood the Sherry is ſour.” —— 
Thus Anarchy's claims became broader 1 broader, 
Till a voice from the chair thunder'd—* Gentlemen, Order“ 
Now ſilence prevail'd, 1 the Monſter was tam'd, 
Till—< all charge your Glaſſes” was loudly proclaim'd— 
Then Bottles and Bowls went in quick circulation, 
Full of liquor, that threaten'd a ſmall inundation : | 


\ 


9 Os 


4. 

Often three hands at once grappled hard Annie K K 
For Thirſt conquer'd Mirth and een Wit would not banter, ; 
Here's the King * dora the Mayor with a ſonorous ſound 5 

% Here” s the King!” e all che queer Banqueters round: 
. And to prime us with ſpirits before we ſat down, 

We all gave a bumper to one MisTREss BROWN. N 
Some grow!'d this was doing the buſineſs too quickly, 7 
But the few that demurr'd were or ſtupid or ſickly: 

And a Codger obſerv'd he was happy to dine, ; 


When the Mayor knew his cue—for the Mayor deals in wine, 


All the noiſe we had paſt, was yet nought to what follow'd, 
| Some priavibled—fomes curſt, and ſome belch'd, and ſome 
halloo'd : 
I ſhall never forget when the Pafiry came in, 
What a vehement ſhout—what a ſenſe-ſtunning din! 


The 


. 


The Cook had ſcarce plac'd the firſt Pye as Cooks muſt, 
Before Groom knives were ſtuck deep in 3 8 
While others, ſore gall'd that their neighbours had trick d em ; 
Pick'd the juice Goin the edge with their fingers, and lick dem: 
But an old ſurly Cit, to accompliſh his wiſhes, 
Spread his wide broadcloth fleeves o'er the hot ſmoking diſhes : 
Then ſtrove to impreſs them with Decency's n M 


By the ſubſequent Tale, and the Cit was no fool. 


CHRISTIAN ADMONITION. 
„ » 


WHEN bulwark-rending Winds in ſtern November 
Diſturb'd the boſom of the briny ocean, 
A circumſtance occurr'd, I well remember, 
Which put my 4 8 5 Prieſily Zeal in motion. 
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( 36 ) 
Ho dv Cunt e 
Where Famine ſeldom finds a ROPER hoſt: 
While a huge Vicar vin all-furious ranting, 
And on the attributes of Elan defcanting, 


A Man, half breathleſs, ran into the Church, 
And bawI'd—a Ship was driven on ne paid | 
The congregation rais'd a hideous roar, 
And roſe to leave tho Turin the Nec. 22 25 


Stop! rav'd the Prieſt, I have a word to fay—— 


Before you run and pounce upon your prey, 
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Let me, I charge ye, utter a ſhort prayer: 


But firſt I muſt come down, my Chriſtian chickens— 
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From whence you all expect ſome pvetty picking: 
As that's the caſe, let no one break his neck — 
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Well all ftart Fair. 
LETTER 


L. . A 


Major GENERAL FIREBRAND, to COLONEL 
CAaRBUNCLE, at the Horſe-Guards. 


SYMPTOMS of the, COUT. 


Arres joſtlings and e Heaven, all- 


paſt, 


1 am neſtled in DgaTn's fern Cudanes at laft. 5 | 
Thus far I've obey'd the Licentiate Bouvs, 
Who wen every thing got to the worſt, - 
. 
Sent Hope and me here to—conſole my 


But 


K Re I 3 


But Phyſicians can finger his treaſure, 
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And uſe e'en Achilles at n : 
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For when his have e's kim as thin as a 2 
To keep ad a femblance of ſeill, 
Againſt t the Patients will 


They ſend the Dolt to Baru! 1225 


Tis a ſhame, my good friend, which Im ſure you muſt on, 


That Diſeaſe will not let an old Soldier alone, | 


To deſcend to als Grave, his forefathers' abate 


þ. 


But Anguiſh muſt goad | him a-down the Keep: road. 4 


As frail Nature's decay'd—to know what has ſhock'd her, 


I have ſent honeſt Diex for an eminent Doctor: 


His name is DeaTHF1L1vs, he'll tell what the fact is, 
He's a man of vaſt parts, with abundance of pe PE TY, 
By the Lord, here he is,. I muſt lay down the pen.— 


When he's gone Pl begin my fick minutes agen. It . 
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Your arwintz good Sir |—prithee Dick, hand a chair 
See I'm flannel'd all o'er, not a bit of me's bare 
Could my Wiſe leave her Tomb, by my faith I ſhould fright 

ks 

No Mummy of Egypt was ever bound tighter ;— 
And behold theſe damn'd cradles I wear 'ſtead of ſhoes, 
All laſh'd hare and there to priſon my toes. 
Ah! zounds—there's another of thoſe helliſh twitches! 


Oh! that Pain could be drumm'd from the body by riches! 


Id ſpend my laſt Guinea with fingular rapture, 


And in Life's happy Volume begin a new Chapter. : 


By the corſlet of Mars I don't know what can ail me, 
But my vigour, my limbs, and my appetite fail me: 


My feet are both crippled, I can't ſtand upright 


Without theſe thick crutches=—I'm loſing my fight. 


Oh! 


(4 ) 


Oh! don't touch that part, there the Fiends make mot 


ge, agnch n 
"Tis as ſore as the ſcull of a ca ſcalp'd Savage — 
I'm as ay as a Pore, and could drink up a river 


2 
All my joints are as hot as Silenus's Lirer — 


I wiſh that Greek Zeno d eſtabliſh'd a College. 


To teach us good fellows ſome practical knowledge; 


How we all, when aue pleas d, might get rid of our feeling, 


And not with curſt cramps thro' creation be reeling. 


Now III ſhew you a ſight that would make Bruno talk,. — 
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Behold my big knuckles !—theſe lumps are all chalk: 
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On my honour 'tis true I could now keep a ſcore 
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On a ſlate in a Bar, or behind the room door. 
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If you find out the 880 of theſe evils, and cure me, 
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0 1 will nine you a Man, or may Glory abjure me. 


Ow 
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On this the prodigious Phyſician, 
To inveſtigate right my condition; 
With finger and thumb preſt his chin, 
And appear'd to retire within : 
His cheeks grew mi round, tho? intent was his 8 p 
Like a bladder when filling with air; | 
Till the j adgment becoming mature, 

His action was ſure: 


Then with no ſmall aſſumption of medical fuſs, 


Began thus: 
** Your pulſe is at 1 ſomething is wrong; 
© Let me handle your foot—if you pleaſe, ſhew your ton gue 
« I wiſh from my ſoul that your blood beat more ſlow— 
How are you for motions ? I told him—ſo, ** | 
Upon this old 8 with evident pride, 
And cane to his noſtril, moſt vehement eried: 


1 « Ah! 
5 ©: IM 
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(42) 
« Ah! a la Bonbeur, I have found your caſe out 8 a 
< T'll be ſhot if all theſe are not Srur rous of Govr! |!” 


As I ho: friend ami 
You're pinch'd by 1 Uncle, 
And ſometimes tormented with chronick complanings; 
To ſare your : profeſional gainings, 
And preſerve your lank purſe from the loſs of a fee, 
Pre inclos'd you the recipe Garzn gave me. 
| CATHARTICUM: | 
Gummi gambegiee facchari parents, 
Mercurii ate fublimati, 
Scrupulum unum. 

(All theſe clean the guts and new tune 'em.). 
Then next you muſt mix, tho? their rage will confine us, 
Radicis jalapii plus aut minus. < 

There, 


{1 : 
Ca: 1 
There, you varlet, 's a gift your abdomen will rinſe, 
And the Doktor affirms tis a doſe for a Prince. 1 
HECTOR FIREBRAND. 
Barg, 1789. a - 
POSTSCRIPT. _—_ 
I pray don't forget to tell CaartorTe at Brookes's, - 1 
That I'm quite a new man, fo much alter'd my looks i. 15 
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LETTER: VV. 
; 
HoRace PEERY, Eſq; to Bos CLassic, at 
Oxford. 


An Apology for Travelling—The Complexion of the Company 
A Family Piece. 


You aſk me the cauſe, my friend Bow, for that furry, 

Which continual keeps the bis world in a 

We're a nervous impatience—a wiſh to be going, 

Mares a hate what _ ao, ho” ws toil'd to be doing : 

It is this wretched impulſe our labours tO lighten, | — 

Goads the weary to TuxnRID from TuNBRIDGE to 
BAICH rox 
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In the hope what they never have ſeen—will delight em. 


For Bars, like the Firmament, ſpacious and fine, 


( 46 ) 


From thence to SouTHaMPTON—ſo ad infinitum— 


Here I am almoſt deafen'd with Faſhion's rade jars, 


Aud forrounded, Re Phobus, with Planets and ious 


E'en Macrhnakaoh's fierce eye gilds a kindred wrinkle, 


But tho' ſome blaze inordinate, others ſcarce—ravinkle: 
Poſſeſſes no-body but ſometimes will ſhine ! 


Here Parſons by droves, all elate, haſten down, 
To partake of the joys of this health-giving Town: ; 
And to come neither Judges nor Barriſters fail, 
To catch Pleaſure flying, and ſeize her antes? 2 
Then who, ſay, ſhould e at Barn's matchleſs glory, 
When they”ve Law and the Goſpel on every ſtory ? 
As 


E 


' | 


'L &7 I 
As I heard he was bens, L have 8 0 ond Tator, 
Whoſe Sosa you know SOAP I _ a = 
[ found the grave Prieſt as a Pasron ſhould be, BY 
With his glaſs in his hand, and his Wife—on his knee: > 
As his alla. geg ſpinſters fat rang'd 3 
They had juſt done their Dinner ſome Nuts wer ahi ea 


And the Miſſes, tho* dumb, ſeem'd to threaten Decorum 


och ſimp'ring, ſuch perking, ſach airs they had got, 


That all ſeem'd to think themſclves—what they were 10 — 
But the 3 ſo vaſt, ſo unwieldy, and fat, 

To Ruzzxns, for ſtudy, the Dame might have ſat 

As Potiphar's rib, ere ſhe fel by demerit, 

For Runens lov'd Hefe, though he painted with Spirit. 


But again at the daughter—Rura, Sus, and DER Dicxxxs, 


Whom you ſatiris d once as ſuch voracious chickens, 
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Hung around their old Dad, like three oak-creeping ſucker, 


To extract all his coin, to get—bibs and new tuckers: 


And oft never quit their importunate teizing, 

Till they've drain'd his Sis box, and ſeiz'd all nod the 
ſeizing. 

Thus ſocial ingrates wound the beings who rear em, 

As the Fruit frequent bade the kind branches that bear em. 

When the Doctor remonſtrates about their * 

All the girls ope at once, and confound his five ſenſes: 

La, Papa ” cries the eldeſt Miſs D. do you think 

« We are all come to Barz juſt to eat and to drink, 


«© Or to vegetate coldly like figs on a ſtalk, 


* 


6 To bathe, drink our coffee, play, ſing, ſleep and talk?” 
« Orto mope” (added Susan) * like queer Dx. Par Ph 


Lord bleſs me, who'd think we ſhould come here ſo far. / 


Ly 
* 


To be kept like choice ſweetmeats ſhut up in a jar, 


0 And 


And 


( 49 
„ And learn muſty rules, and half-ſmother'd expire, - | 
deſire fo 


„ While the beaux are all ſmacking their lips wg 


Or to hear (cried young Denn) our Pa talk of Greece, 
When he know we come here to get—Hulbandsa-piece: 
« Why mayn' we . ls; like the Worceſterſhire | 


& 
cc wovon ron, | 


And egad! now or never we muſt ankle our fortins."? 
Thus my reaſon was bruis'd by theſe parrot-taught Minxes, 
Who confident chatter'd like ſo many Sphinxes. 


1] proteſt I'm aſham'd—the good Parſon rejoin'd-= 
« To be goaded fo often to tell you my mind. 

«A pretty repaſt this to pleaſe my friend PERRY 

« And with giving advice I declare I'm 3 : 


When your wiſhes are prudent, TI ſecond them gladly== 


" But the Men ure not caught, my dear des ſo madly : 


F | cc You 


| 
| 
| 
| 
1 


C 
i You ſhould not ruſh forward like bold ioo Hrrur, 
« For the gift's axdireatets that's given too freely. 
The times are ſo woefully led by Depravity, 
« Young women muſt ain ſtudy more than ſuavity; 
& And ſometimes, like corkſcrews, Re zig-zag incline, 
* Indire& and unſeen—if they hope for the wine. 
« Jos ſays, — to have Patience is better _ a by 


% And we all ſhould mind Job girls, for Job knew his duty.” 


What a fuſs about Job“ (roar'd the Dame) “ and his 
« Patience; | 
One would think, Lperteſt, that ſuch frumps were relations. 
If I muſt ſpeak, 1 think that my daughters are £5 | 
be Who knows but our DeBBy may marry a Knight? 
I faw her nod twice at a ſpark ſhall be nameleſs, 70 
«« Nay, prithee fas bluſh child——the action was blameleſs. 


« When 


5. 


£8 3 
When you next 80 to Chapel, 3 pray dreſs yourſelf Penn 


« And let not your! hair hang 10 rakiſh and looſely. 


„ Now, Huſband, | you know what In meant fo to fay, ” 


cc I am upright and drwnright—fo that i is my way 
« And if MisrzR Parv is here—tis no murther,— 
© MISTER Prkkr's a friend, and *twill never go further,” 


„ Huſh, huſh!” bawl'd the Prieſt; .“ as I hope to be ſav'd, 


«© There's a carriage—or may I be rudely beknav'd: 


« Drop the ſubject at preſent, and tie up your tongues ; 


<« Tho' regardleſs of me—prithee pity your lungs. 


As I live 'tis the Maxquis—T know by the knocks; 


©: Go ret your beſt curtſies, and crimp all your locks ; 


Perhaps the incumbent is dead on that living, 

F 1 he Marquis has _ the ſole power of giving ; 
If that is the caſe, I perhaps my be freer | 

* 0 part with my money, and buy you new gear: 


F 2 Tho' 


DD nant 
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” To make me profuſe in deſpite of my will. 5 


— 


« Pm aſham'd of this lodging the ſtair-caſe ſo dark 


Inorg n 


— en nd Berner: 


© hs 


te Is no one below to attend on the Max Ye? 


—— , 


> 


«« If the ſervant's gone out, I declare I will trounce him, | 


\ 


Run, run! here comes Tromas, I vow, to announce 


4 
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« him.” 


I eſcap'd with whole ears, ere the family cleft em, 


em. 


LETTER 


— 


HORACE PEERY, 


Spoke to Doctor and Peer, made my conge, and left 


— 


Vonxk HorzL, Barn, 1789. 
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LETTER VI 


thor) to the Honourable Miſs Fanny FiTz- 


KICKERLY, in Portman-Square, 


The illiberal charge of Female Concupiſcence defeated—Deſcrip- 


tion of a Rout—The Hoſteſs pourtrayed in lively Colours— 
The ill Conſequences of the Vulgar preſuming to be ſincere 
—Acrial Perſonages embodied by the Imagination—Defi- 
nition of Wit. 


* 


he got em. 
And told a vile world we end rakes—at the bottom! © 
It is clear he knew little of that which he ought, 
To ſuppoſe filly man claim'd the round of our 40 50 


e The 


The CounTzss of Cock Es, (a dramatic Au- 


| f HEN Porz wrote his tenets, —Heav'n knows where 


(4% F 
The mind of the ſex 1s . in hue, 
Hence the impulſe that makes _ ok black, pale and le; | 
And tho millions may meet in 5 Congreſs as friends 
The main ſprings of life guide to different ends! 
Be the N WL melancholic, bend. beauteous, or BY 


Yet the iſſue is Pride—be the ſoil what it ma 


N otwithſtanding the feverette heats and attacks me, 
side pains, Which I FE will relax me; 
I have been to a rout big with high expectations, 
Where F olly I found had ſtill many relations. 
The Routes of this Place, like the Balls at Elections, 
Comprehend in one maſs all degrees and complanions: 
The place was Macenaraon's—the time was laſt night, 
Where we d much ſerious play, and much well- manner d 

ſpite: 


Antithetic 


ay, 


e, 


thetic 


* It was but laſt week one averr'd to her face, 


'C Is 2 


Antithetic debating—ſome frarl: could yon doubt * 


| While a Feminine Conclave talk dev dad about 24? 


Mid the crowd there were ſome with the Graces at ſtrife, 
For this Hoſteſs invites—all the world and his wife - 

But no generous impulſe, no beatified charms, 

Bid her gather her Pyebald avi in arms: 

Her motive is obvious I hope it is rare— 6 
To malign ſome meek Trader, or cruſh a poor Play'r: 
Some tailleuſe pour femme who d preſented her Bill, 

Some hard-trodden victim who *d queſtion'd her Will! 

« Us FasHIox,“ thus vaunts ſhe, cc are born *bove controul, 


The Pulgar ſhould never ſuppoſe they've a foul; 


7 
E — — 
* 


Like the Camels of Egypt they're ſent for our uſes, 


* Whoſe purſe gives them ſtrength, credit, ſpirit, and juices. 


* Lady BIRDLIME by chance had ſecreted ſome lace; 


cc And 


t 
bf 
1 
5 
4 
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686 9 
4 And when the low wretch, who had ſearch'd her, coutd 
« feel it, 
He ſeem'd by his looks to imply ſhe would—ſteal it! 1 | 
« But we all took her cauſe up—he now wants a guinea, 
ce And tives with nine brats like the raſh Hugolini.“ 


Thus breathes this old Sybil—twelve years beyond fifty, | 


In her vanities prodigal—charities thrifty : 


And manya varlet and wench eat her Mutton, 


Who care not cfor Truth or the owner a button: 
Though every FE drags 10 nearer the arch, 

T hat day to ſome dre deed muſt give birth. 
A popular Dodter, x who lives near the Creſcent, 


Swore her humours were groſs, and her muſcles — 


When the can't blight her inmates, ſhe pilfers their purſes, 


And wreſtles with Death, midſt confederate curſes. 
| | In 


( 7 


In the groupe was the Widow of Majon Mac Twrxzn, 


Who was kill'd by a ſhot, tho? courageous as Czſar! 


And Miss Porr DEwLIPs, with two or three more, | | 


Who are adepts at opening Obloquy's door; 


When the ear of 8 Beanty drinks axioms hitters 
When ſweet Rural Modeſty trembles and bluſhes, | 


While her efforts to pleaſe giant Impudence cruſhes. , 


We had many tall Iriſh, we'd COLONEL O'TglicckR, 
Wich Sir MunzzouGn | Q*'D R 15C0L—at leaſt ſomething - 
bigger ; 3 
5 Whoſe couſin abſconded laſt month with an Heireſs, 
They were married at Liſle, and are now ſafe in Paris : 
All theſe are Mileſians—T hope they're ne'er tick, i 
For they ſay the rich blood in their veins is ſo thick, | 
G 1 . 


That it flows thro? che art'ries like half-frozen jely, 
And takes up an hour—ſays Lavy O'KziLy— 
In jourteying down from the heart to the by:: 


889 


Some ſneeringly made of their Titles a jef 
And ſeem'd thankful that Black-Legs were now in requeſt: 
Tho? I know not I vow „ what their binds or heir trade i is 


They are gen 'rous to al, and polite to the Ladies: 


And I ſcarce will believe that the Daten of un Fo 


Can be hid 'neath the habits of Bounty and Bravery. 


There were Doctors, and Dzacons, and Vicats, 
and PasTORs, | 

With here and there ſprinkled ſome Draxs or their Maſters 

Who have pour'd down in droves from their Livings, or 


London, 


Their ills to undo—but nine-tenths to be undone. 
Here 


( 59- = 


Here with ſpouſe ande arm x the Pie ſtruts like a drake, 4 
With three roſy Spinſters who gape in his wake, 

We had CoxxzT SQUEWHIFF too, who ſure you muſt know, 
As a wonderful Wit—and a terrible Beau! 3 EE 
There are many who call him the 7 ndew, who view him 


Becauſe, if you pleaſe, you can always—ſce thro' him. 


Y 


THE BROWN JU Ss. 


WE'D the Earthenware eo ret | ſtale, dark, and 
hideous, | 
Who catch publick notice by gigglings invidious z. 

Tho! contempt is the ſubſequent fruit of their Chews, 
And Averno and Apes burſt the chain of als dreams ; 
Their zvifts and their jerks ſhe their wiſh to be ſinning, 

And to glad Folly's ſuite are eternally grinning: | 


Though 


(6 ) 


Though they all are repul/ve, and no one can love em, 


Yet each cocks her no/e at all beings—above em; 
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And they ſtalk near the beauteous to make Bipeds ſtare, 


Like worthleſs Bzown n Porcelain aware? 


* 


E 
— IR 4 


Decry all thoſe tranſ] port for which their hearts languiſh,” 
And affect a balf- 2 while they're Ae with an a 


The ſcandalous Synod had ſcarcely got through 


One rubber at Whiſt, or the entrè at Loo, 


— r 22 + Git at a - — - 
. .. ANCE ACINENY * 


When Sir Luxe DzmiwRIGGLE and Lady came in, 3 


Whom ſome call a fly Couſin-German to Sin: 


The Knight is a thing full of rwopenny airs, 


[ Of whom every one prates, but not any one cates: 


Like colloquial Pigs they can never agree, 


One grunts in B alt and the other in P: 


P 3 
* * * 


= 


Poor 
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Poor Man! half his moments are marſhall'd by Terror, 5 
Leſt his high-mettled Dame thonld be tickled by Error: 
| Tho! to me the ſeems dos 'd like an over-fed Cat. 


To be ſure they do ſay—but no matter for that! 


Miss JtcortT was there too—the rt of Barr Bridgets, 
A fuſty old Virgin, replete with odd fidpets : | 
Bald, 1 and brazen, like Dowager LAxkrr, 

She ofttimes has carried her /pare-ri6s to market, 
But no Batchelor ever would purchafe las meat, 
As her purſe was too ſcant, and ber Julcrs-anct feet 1 


We had But. PtxPENDICULAR, ſelling her ſcorn, 
Half-knit and half-nars'd, tho' high-bred and high-born ; | 


Yet this mincing Automaton foplings entices, 


With her pa/e-Boardifs body, and feet crampt in vices: | 
— She's | 


wt. ads; E ATE wh 


1 


e e 
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She's fo white and ſo fofi—jalt like Iying-in food, _ | 


- And looks like a Rabbit o er- truſsd and o'erſtewd!, | 15 


Her perks are ſo novel—all ak where ſhe got em, * 
And her coat and aue been PQ act, to her 


bottom: 


While ſhe ſtruts like a Piedmonteſe Nymph fore the wind, 


Wn 


Or a Pea-hen who'd loft all her feathers—behind!.. ,. | 


AsI ſipp'd ſome Orgeat, a ſlim Beaſt made for ſhew . 


(Which the Men call a Monkey, but Ladies—a Beau!) 


Came jutting its corkſcrew proportions before me, 


And ſeem'd by its geſture it meant to implore me: 
At length its mouth op'd, and the organs of ſpeech, | 
Uniting their tones, gave it ſtrength to beſeech: 
Like Punch in the Shew, it could | grin, ſqueak, and chatter, 


Tha Propriety ſcorn'd both the mien and the matter: 
Its 


ec 6 ) 


Its cheeks were betinted with rouge and with white, 


And ſome fays cas'd its body to hold it upright 


It look'd like a doll bought of Germanic venders, _ , 


Or thoſe lumps meant for men before Fate thoughtof renders 
Thus it humbly conjur'd with apologies ft, 
I would give it my omar &f W. Wr. . 
With bliſs in my heart and contempt in my ws 
I made it this prompt inſtantaneous reply : 

Tis Society's . | 

*Tis 5 Tafte has 1 
ri the Mind' s brighteſt flame; | 


And 'tis what—you have wor. 


CUNEGUNDA FILLIGREE COCKLES. 
QuEEN's-SQUARE, 
Kio 7 
POSTSCRIPT. 
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Na T Colts Fol. 


Tell the ſweet Pall- Mall Ducness III copy her rule, 
And ſubſcribe fifty pounds to the CumnerrLand Scoot ; 


I've a few truant guineas, and cannot do better 


Than beſtowing them thus—to make Heaven my debtor, 


g ki 4 GE 2 2 
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LETTER VI. 


Horacs Perry, Eſq; to Bos CLassIc, 
at Oxford. 


Declaratory Ingenuouſneſs—Strange Commixture of f Human 
Actions—A Hit at the Widows The Diſcomfiture of the 
FuBsEYS in their Efforts to be genteel—Old Q=Progreſs 


of an Amour—The Lover's Oath, 


Im . Idler innate, if Mnately 50 poet, 
But of that Bon enough—fince the dia you know it: 
As the orief.combird 35 Sack cabs PACE Y 
My Reaſon rebel while the Will prompts the Deed. 
| 110” ſuch candid confeſſions with Wit Sher: 
PI! rehearſe what I think, and * what I fee. wy. 


H This 


( 66 ) 


This ſcroll, like a French Table 'Hote, ſhall have all things, 


The mean and magnificent—great things, and ſmall things, 


| Tho my wrath is high kindled with follies this minute, 
The next ſhews an act with chilodeopy in it; 
In checquer'd confuſion thus life rolls away, 
And Evil and Good j journey on n through the day: 
Thus Grace leads Repulſion, not envious to light e f 
But merely to make her own beauties ſeem bri ghter. 1 


Here Charity reſcues the wretch from his doom, 


And Paupers catch comfort but ſee not from whom. - 1 
Thus Holy-Writ prints, mortal ſenſe to enſhrqud, | 


+ Shew Gop's hand with a gift; but the reſt 's in a cloud. 


= Here all ranks and parties ume an alertneſs, 


fe A je ne ſpai quoi, a parade, and a pertneſs. 


— * —ñ ͤr— bd there, ts ny ens — Ne- 8 f 
* * * "PR . ww 
— 3 v = LS — % — 7 «<. Mt" + * „ 
4 . Aus 2 ” 
4. He ng 450% v 5 — 5 — — — — 2 . * 0 


s, 


(% ) 
As 1 frequently ambulate through this gay Town, 
The reverſe of what ought makes Philoſophy frown: 


There is ſomething with which e'en thoſe bing: ſeem con- 


tented, 
Which my Pity oft views; and when ein lamented : 
content they're proud, and that ill-nurtur'd ſpirit, 5 
Seem'd ſtrong in proportion as all wanted merit: | 
Tho they iſſued from filth, and are ignorant of letters, 
Their phraſe is that Man, when they point to—their 


n 


Here Widows reſort in aſtoniſhing crowds, ; 
With the enſigns of war on their top-gallant ſhrouds ; 
To inform the obſervant they're arm'd for a Storm, 
Like the Spahi's Red-Flag—when the fight waxeth warm. 


— 


H 2 From 
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From the deſperate hope to be—demi-genteel, 
In the eve of their being, brown Citizens ſtel! 
From the haunts of Old Lup (where their forefathers tarried, 
And caught the ſtiff prejudice—moulted and married) i: 
To voluptuous Barn where they viſit the Rooms, | 
And bluſh when the Mirror reflects their falſe Plumes; 
Creep in corners to hide from blythe Faſhion's keen gane, 
As Abraham wink'd at the Angel's bright blaze : 
There Mabau, and Missss, and Six, view the ſport, 
In rapturous awe, like Omar at Court ; 
And Fear ſtrikes em dumb to ſee Trsox advance, 
| When the Monarch of Taſte aſks the Fusevs to dance : 
At length more courageous, the Dravex fits down, 
And ventures to cut in at VMhi for a Crown; 
Where the {kill he once ſhew'd mid a Manſion-houſe throng, 


Is now all abſorb'd—in the dread to do wrong ; 


Plays 


( 69 ) 


Plays a Club for a Spade, trembles—reddens—reyokes, 


And laftly recedes from intolerant Jokes : : 
While his partner's fierce eye, as he 1 out his purſe, 
Purſues th maim'd Cit with a harſh ſtill- born curſe.— 


Borne home to his Inn full of anguiſh and care, 

The firſt time of his life, hapleſs dolt, in a Chair; 
Recounts his misfortunes to Spouſe and TA Daughters, 
But reſolves to take leave both of Barn and its Waters; 
And wind up that Clocs with great pains in OLD JewRY, 
Which here had run down with precipitate fury ; 

Prefer ſolid gain to weak rantipole a 

And embrace Tare and Trett, and ſome ſtarvation ſchemes ; 
Then his Dame ſhall as painfully draw one poor 1 
From the old ram- ſæin fob of the miſconceiv'd ninny; | 
As zealous inveterate laundreſſes ſqueeze 


The laft latent drop from a new-waſh'd chemi/e ! 


— 
3 
0 ; - Ea 


(en 
Of all the odd Bipeds who hitherward ſeul, 
Since ſcrophulous BIAbVD who hallow'd the 041 1 A 
Ij'!be needle of Wonder tums mn to OIDo M 
Who defies iron Time, and ths worſt he can 
- Antiquity braces his ribs as he grows, 
And tempers life's itls for this Neſtor of beaus; 
When I an perance liſts to Peopriety's hour,” 
She laughs at her malice, and ſhews the gaunt Peer; 
Like RicnLiev, who, palſied, would kiſſes implore, 2 
He nibbles at youth, and gallants at fourſcore. 


As the ſtrength of the wine on the element bubbles, 


His well-tutor'd ſpirit o'ertops human troubles, 


You aſk my ſucceſs with the beauties of Barn; 
How could I hope much who ara thin as a lath ? 
My amours have, as yet, ſcarce extended to any, 


Except a coarſe Scubrette from Abergavenny, 


ta} 
Who bruſhes the cobwebs from Lucas's cielings, i 72 
And by ſhewing her limbs wakes Debility's feelings. 
But thoſe Cambrian wenches are all ſo ſtrong knitted, 
That the toil and the bleſſing are ſcarcely well fitted; 
For they fight, ſcratch, and ſpit, ſo harſh, furious and Warm. 
'Tis like gathering a weed off the Alps in a ſtorm! | 
Ere the veſtal would yield to what Paſhon would make her, 
The low Nymph made me ſuear that I'd never forſake her. 
I have ſent you the oath, which, though aptly myſterious, 


My HeLe received as deep, true, firm, and ſerious. 
T „ 
By thoſe delicious pulpy lips, 


Where Curip his ambroſia fips, 


Thoſe lips whoſe preſſure would aſſuage 


The frigid force of ice-bound age ! 


En 
By all the graces of thy mien, 
Where eaſe and elegance are ſeen a 
By the deluſions of that Ceſtus, 
Which Venus gave you when ſhe bleſt us! 
By the keen magic of that ſpot, 
Where grief in rapture is forgot! 
Celeſtial ſpot ! whoſe ſlighteſt touch, 


Or gives too little—or too much! 


With this Sadinage I ſhall finiſh my letter 


I hope you think Pakis could ne'er proteſt better. 


| HORACE PEERY, 


York Horrr, Barz, 1789. 


LETTER 
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'LETTER Ts 


 Maxczay Cockney, to Acevrs BLowzy, 
at WzrMourTH in Dorſetſhire. | 


Perils of a long Journey—Vanities of Dreſs—Love without 
Money, like a Hive without Honey—Obſervations on the 
Pump-Room—A. Family Misfortune A Quarrel in the 
Kitchen—The Card Party—Vulgar Poſtſcript. 


F.cop neee see quiet Gy Fain 
For to come all hiv wy] and to live in ſuch clover: 
Sir Tony Bueesver, the Ladies, and T, 

Came cramm'd in a coach, — in a pye: 
My dead Miſſes ſiſter, you know that's her my | 
Miſs Tazzy BELWEATHER, would come in a. Hay. 


| Ts PE l 
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Your favourite Rocrs, and Dick who fo croſs i is, | 
Came riding down ater on hackheney FR . 


I think Rocx and Dick tore their breeches together, 


For I heard Rocꝑx ſay that they both had loſt leather! 


On Maulburrur Downs we were werry much frighten'd, 
And Sir Tozy laid how that his purſe would be lighten d: 
For he ſaw : a huge robber—this ſtory Aire us— 1 


But the man ed on, and ne'er Gopp' to ht us. 


Young Missks have been to a conſort mong Play'rs, 
I heard BELLA fay "was to larn ſome. new: airs : N LOT 
If that ns caſe, ſhe d no need to be ſent there, | 
For I'll ſwear ſhe d enoao before 5 went there 91 
They went jine as fippence.—Miſs Dr's a good creter, 3 1,3 
I'm ſure hands and pins coodint make *em look neater: Wis 


They 


En » 


They were both tall and firaight as the populer tree, 


Mis Dr had got on her brown niggledygee; | 
She jook'd like an angel, ſo ruddy and plump, 
And wore, the firſt time, her new Polinac rump. 
And as for the vhite and the * on her cheek, 

She need ne'er turn her back any day in the veek. 
lam /artin we us'd a large bowl full at leaſt 

Of ſtarch, for to ſtiffen ſome gauze for the breaſt; 

Where it boug'd like them PRO once ſaw at Preſton, 
Whoſe —_ were m uch 8 you know than the reft. on. 
To ſcort our young Madams, a gentleman came, 

A perdigious fine preſenſe—Tll tell you his name— 
One CarrAIx O'BLarnty—ſo lac'd and fo dk; 

A more properer man you won't ſee in a week - 

I ſhould like ſuch a /ouyer—a ſpruce handſome feller, 


Oh he /itb'd out quite loud as he handed Miss BELLA 


1 ä From 


cn» 7 
From the drawing-room ftair-caſe all down to the camiage- 
But Sir Tosy, they ſay, won't conſent to their marriage. 


Becauſe why, that the Captain 's too poor for the match; 
I am ſure I think BeLLa is no ſuch great catch! 
But his wants will ſoon end- heard Miss Bu relate, | 
That he'd got an — 6 ſome great eſtate: 

I atk tell wk he's tea Scot or Bavarian, 


But Sir Tosy ſays how he's an any-thing-arian! 
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T'other day Rocrr came a colloging to me, 


S 
* . 
e "EL! 
= * * 
N 


a 
2 


4 He 's a tongue that would wheedle- a bird from a tree: I 
4 Aye Roces, I know you, ſays I, Pm no dunce, 
If you mean for to marry—why ſay ſo at once: 

I think the falſe-hearted to jail all ſhould be ſent, 


I'm like DoLLY PLainwavys=T hates what's clandecent: 


T wa 


„ 


as 


So: 
I was 4 en bis tau though he'd call'd me his 43 
He now ſunk away-—with a flea in his ear. | 


Laſt Tueſday I went with our Dicx and ſome ni 
And ſtood and peep'd in at the great Pump-Room door, 
Where the quality go—and as I was a ſaying, 
| heard about twenty mu/iciancrs playing: 


There ſome was a walking, and ſome was a thinking, 


And ſome was a talking, and ſome was a drinking; 
And ſome look'd below at the bathers, and ſmild, 
And ſome came out coddled as if they'd been 54% 


1 ax'd if they'd robb'd or done crimes that was bigger, 


No, they flew'd 'em they ſaid for to give om new wiggur. 


Then a chairman came up with a monſferous frown, 
And ſaid=—by your leave, and he then puſh'd me down. 


Pray 
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Pray wou'd you believe it? Indeed I don't joke, 


Old Tanny BELWra rh laſt night had a firoke! ! 


This affair has throw n all in a ſerious e 


Our folk ſay as how ſhe came down here to 3 N 

I ſaw her next day in the bed lye a gaſping, rs hoot ba 

As pale as your ſhift, and ſhe ſhook like an aſpenz' / 

This misfortin _—_ ſure make a werry great rout, 

But we *re ſworn to be filent, and dare not ſpeak out. | 

A Doctor s been here, a fine man, though a ſtranger, 

And ſaid * This here Lady 's in no ſuch «vaſt danger, 

« For J hope by ſome 2p hing dnil medical arts, 

To Oe” her tones, ki brace up her parts.” 
Poor thing !—if theſe deſperate doings ſhould ruin her— 
And wks knows but it may, for they now talk of fewing her. 
Oh! the palſy 's a terrible ill I aſſure you, 

It tran/mogrifies Se and there 's few that can cure you! 


2 


Do 


C28 2 
Do you know that I've had a great quarrel with Ro 4. 
Im ſure Sus ſet him on, for I've ſeen the rogue dodge her ; 
As I eat a few 5roth with our Dick in the kitchen, 
Says RoGER, our Mapo.is ſo woundy bewitching, * 
[believe I ſhould wed her, ſhe's quite to my taſte, 


If it va'nt for that dropſy which ſwells her fine waiſt: _ 


It's a pity that hem 7 here diſorders ſhould teaze us, 


And ſpoil ſuch a wench, who was born but to pleaſe us. 
He would a gone on — for he d juft begun benaly, 
But Ill in a paſſion, and ſcolded him rarely. : 
Then ſays Rockk, ſays he, now dear Mapce do be gracious, 


Let your breath cool your porridge, don't be ſo woracious / 


1 


You impudent feller, fays I, then, how durſt vn 1... | 
A'ter all you have ſaid, be ſurpris'd if I curſt you. 

We ſhou'd had ſome more words, had not CiezLy Bray 
Kept bawling like thunder+—Here, Rocks, my Lady 12 25 | F 
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Has been wanting you, man, for Tm fure Dove an hour 


Then Rock run off, like a cat from a ſhower. 


Ah! Acnts, I'm almoſt an ofomy grown, 
I have now got 0 fomach, I'm worn to the 17605 3 
J have loſt, lack-a-day, my poor appetite quite, 
I does nothing but pidale, from morning to night 
Our Picr fad, this morning, the family go 
Next veek into Viliſbire, and if it 1s fo, 
Poor I ſhall be left all alone by myſelf, 
To mope like a mouſe without cheeſe on a ſhelf: 
You know I loves fey, though 1 hates rife, 
And they'll force me to lead here a diſſolute life. 


We d a drum vother night tho it was not and 


I liſten while, and heard all that they ſaid; 


I have 


« [have lo my belt Jearr,”, * * Miss Crus,” and 
© M0 fon what, 

« And I wow, Maem, your n are all gone to pot 1” 

„ Fim amaz'd for to hear you talk ſo now, Miss Crus, 

« We ſhould beat 'em with eaſe had you brought forth your 
cc Club — En 

= Dear Maem, we were eipht—though I wink'd in your face, 

And held up #wo vo fingers, you'd not ſhew your Aer 1”? 

„ Ah! Sir,” ſaid Mrss Mozzr, © the game we caw't fave, 

In ſuch caſes as theſe, by all means play the Naa? 

« My ftars!” bawl'd Miss Trrrur, © here's nobody 
© ſcores: 

Then Lond GIG ax*# MIS Dy for to play at All. Fours; 

And ths Captain, who never aye any thing rude, 

Tol l Miss BELL he was forry to find ſhe was Lood. 
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82) . 
Now I hopes you are well, as we both were at Brrearox, 


And as I am, dear Acnss, at this preſent writing. 


Barn, 1789. MARGERY COCKNEY. 


POS TS LR ET: 


Pray, Acnes did you never know one RaLea Hearex, 


Who cudgell'd with your brother WILL and who beat'un? 


As ſure as a gun he's in ILCHESTER pris'n, 


And for robbing his Maſter of what wasn't his'n! 
To . all 1 or inquiſitive fuſs, 

When you mean for to write, you'll direct to me chus ; 

MisTRBss MaRGERY COCKNEY, it's at Sk hait, 

In Milſom-Street, near to the Hoctogen Gate; 

A maid of all work to Sir Tony BEEFSUET, 


The houſe goes up ſteps, and is kept by ANN BLEWIT. 
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LETTER. I 


Horace PEERVY, Eſq; to Bos CLassIc, 
at Oxford. 


Meditation on the Force of Habit An Elegy written in Scho- 


Square, on ſeeing Mrs. CoRNELYs Houſe in ruins. 


4 


| Ls difficult from Cuſtom to depart, - 


She tints the, will—ſhe clings. about the heart : 


Parent of Sorrow—relative of Glee, 


The Demon's hope — che Fool's apology— 
Oh! Habit, Habit! whither wilt thou lead. 
While Fame capriciouſly upholds thy deed 3 
K 1 Our 
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Our earlieſt apothegms her ſorc'ries blind, 
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She wars with Wit for * o'er the 2 
Fights to the laſt unknowing IG to 2 50 


And inch by inch diſpute the mental ales — 
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How few, like © ROE 8 Leal dare burt her chain, 


- 


Reſtrit her ſtep, or _—_ ks reign; ; 

The godlike PatER, all der ores beguil' d. 
And drove her vond the precin& of the vid, 
Bade radiant Science "mid his deſarts riſe, 


Then gave her volumes to a nation's eyes : 
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The ſavage ſtruggles of rude judgment fann'd; © | + 


And ſent her eel meand'ring through the land. 
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1 
Touch'd by the-fibje@—avidhi'its wronders Hraght— 
I ſpun this timely iſſue from my" Web 1811 10 
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an ELEGY written in BOHO-SQUARE, on ſeeing 
Mrs. CoRNELvs' Houſe in Ruins. 


HITHER ye lowly, inolent ad vain, 
Whoſe frantic index give Meditation food ; 
Ye varied tribes, who circle P eren $ ane, 5 i 
Ye Jocund 1 of ſocial nd: ht 
The fallen fragments of this pile ſurvey, 
Then yield to Memory's toils the reſidue of day. 
30 4 ; 
Here civil Phrenzy was approv'd and known, 
Here Fafhion's A6 ſtream was tanght to flow ; 
Here Reins left her elevated throne, 
To ſcatter frolickly the ſeeds of Woe: 
The cares of ſtate, the props of general weal, 


sank 'neath the ell preflure of the dancer's heel. 


c 86 ) 
III. 


Here Beauty rov'd triumphant in her charms, | 


To bear the diadem of Pride away ; 
| Here gallant Fraud afail'd her with his arms, 
Waken'd bor ſenſes, 4 be d his preys 
Touch'd by the bard of Grief, the victim fell, ; 
While a minions rang her virgin knell! 5 
IV. | 
Ah luckleſs Nymph! that ſaktinating breatt, ” 
(Pure as the whiteſt of the Alpine ſnows) 
Which heav'd at tales of Excellence diltreſt; 5 
. And loft in others? pangs its own repoſe: 
Bemoan'd the innovations of Decay, 


And blaz'd, and wept, and periſh'd like the genial day. 
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V. 


Here rude Intemperance the meek annoy'd, 

Here Habit gave the leſſer Evils birth; 
With cruel Induſtry were both euployd; 

To weave their ſtrength and baniſh modeſt Worth! 
They burſt thoſe chords which made the boſom ſwell, 


And trembling mark'd jits way to Pity's ſilent cell. 


VI. 
Here high- ſwoln Vanity, of motley hue, | 
Superbly hail'd her n fools; 
Who ſcoff'd the Virtues as they roſe in view, 
And wrote in adamant her baneful rules 1 
While the ſeducing Lute's enerving ſtrain 


BeguiPd the hood-wink'd throng from intellectual pain. 


VII. Here 
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VIE. 
Here many a heart, for godlike efforts brae'd, | 
was riv'd and ſully'd by Pollutions breath: 
Their generous poke were by Vice difgrac'd, - 85 
They found, alaſs! the treth of Life=-in Deu 
Thus binds are led, when ſhut from Cynthis's'rap;..! ST 


By brilliant, faithleſs Gleams, through Ruin's miry way. 


VIII. 
Here calm Philoſophy to maniacs bow'd, 
Here Rumour's progeny upheld her reign ; 
Here Science min gled with the babbling cid; 


Whom Rapture beckon'd mid Delufio ns wake; 


And Bacchus? goblet with his gifts o'erflow'd, 


Till the nectareous juice beflain'd the chequer'd road. 


IX. Here 


(. 89 ) 


: IX. 


Here oft' the Spendeheife of unvalued hours 
Survey'd, with apathy, the ills of Time, 
Who, Heav'n- directed, circumſcrib'd his powers, 

And ſmote his being ere he 8 his prime; | 

Till all his honours flitted like a dream, 


Melted by recreant Guilt's intolerable beam. 


= 
Ah! whither are thoſe myriads Taſte combin'd, 
Who leagu'd the moral canons to deſtroy ? 
And where thoſe lawleſs tumults of the mind, 
That Wit call'd madneſs, and the madd'ning, joy ? 
All, all are vaniſh'd from th aſtoniſh'd fight, | 
Seak beneath Hope's bright ſmile, and ſhrouded by the 
night. T 
L 7 XI. Thoſe 


( 90 ) 
XI. 
Thoſe walls which echo'd with a lover's fighs, 
And gave reſponſive many an ideot's tale; 
Thoſe gaudy ſcenes whick dazzled magic eyes, 
Thoſe pregnant fornds which harmoniz'd the pafe ; 
Are all diſinember'd „driven, cruſh'd, and torn, 


Like worthleſs, weightleſs chaff, o'er Hyrcan deſarts botte. 


| XII. 
Voluptuouſneſs no more ſhall chaſten Thought, 
| Phoebus no more ſhall on their vigils peep ; | 
Who mis-beheld thoſe ecfſtafies they ſought, 
Who violated Peace, who murder'd Sleep. 
The rout is o'er, the revelry is done, 
And irreſiſtleſs Fate has clouded Folly's ſun ! 
HORACE PEERY. 


York Hors, BaTn, 1789. 
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LETTHRE KK 


PuALIM O'SHAUGHNESSY, valet to ViSCOUNT 
BanDASH, to his kinſman Bxyan O'GRo- 
HEGAN, at CASTLE-BLUNDERBUSS, near 

— CunNEMARa, County of GaLwar, Con- 


NAUGHT, IRELAND». 


Family Congratulations Account of the Journey —Miſtakes 
of a Foreigner — Singular Occurrences— The Iriſh Club 
Proper Admonition— The Future Tenſe, a Tale, 


M V dare fellow, it 's well for yourſelf, d'ye ſee, 
That I larnt to write in the ſchool of TRALEE; 

If I had not, the divil a bit could I tell, 

A ſprig of the Gzonzoans—PHALIM was well: 
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My maſter and [ are at Barg, my frind Bayan, 
We have been here a FOE and are lodg'd at the Lion: 
He's as lim as an eel-ſcin, though my folter-brother, 
For his Honour, you know, got his milk from my mother: 
T wonders myſelf how the women cn help 'em; 


He's a Lord to be ſure, but ſuch Lords—Oh! Lord help'em, 


When I reach'd HoLYHEAD, to g0 ow and clean, 
I took an o in the Chiſter machine: , 
About three in the morning a /palpeen came to me, 
Shook my ſhoulders, and bawI'd—zounds, J thought he'd 
undo me! 
© Don't you go wi/ the coach, MisrER Par? if you do, 
© You had beſt tumble out, for they won't wait for vou. 


Och I fir'd with rage, when I heard the fool aſłk it, 


What want I vi the coach, ſblood, who go in the baſeet ? 
You 


(99) 
You may tell KarrERx Facan we a ſhall deal, © 
She's like MvuLtincan heifers 1 oy the heel! 
Beſides FATHER SHAY knows ſhe's near double my age, . 
And is all a one ſide—like the KlxNxv ſtage ! 
If ſhe brags how J Kiſs'd her in Terry Far's fold, 


You may ſay that's a ſecret, and ſhou'dn't be told. 


I heard Juccy your neighbour one day went and died, 
You'll have now no diſputes *bout her dirty backfaes 

You may do as you pla/e with your pigs and your tree, 

Och that ſtrap had a tongue that would cut one —in Free; 

Now we talk of brute &aifs—is that cow going dry, 

Which you bought of Manure who lives 1 
[ have /aze the King's-Bath—it's a Loch, ay dear joy 

[ took Par too, who's grown a great lump of a hay: 


Do 
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Do you know when I come * they offer d me water! 
To be ſure they were civil—a man and his 6 
Is it water you mane, frind? ſays — could ail him? 
No, honey, your wine 's good enough for poor Palanan 


When I 2vint to Rovexe's lodgings, who once could {6 
whack hard, 
A wokeen bid me walk up three pair of flairs Gack*ard / 
Pullaloo, do exe Luxe, who liv'd here, if he knew it, 


Bad luck to their manners—myſelf wou'dn't do it. 


We've a club call'd the Welter. — we met t'other night, 
Amid porter and punch, and debate and delight: 
All tight Iriſh Lads—we ſcarce knew where to low 'em, 
Now I'll tell you their names, though perhaps you _ 


know em. 


MULLACHY | 
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MulLacay, who ſcor'd 'Traby GaLLAGHER's ſcull, | 
And Dax Y MACKLOUGHLIN, who frighten'd the bull, 
O'CaiLacnan, Mureny and Michl. O | 
With Owen O'Farcvs and Dexmor BuLruDDERY ; 
Laxky KAVANAGH cont too, and Dennis Bxapocur, 
Who _ born next the Harp in GLASSMOCKINYOGUE : 
Macyoxouca and O'Denvancs, and big BrzNNAN, 
With Swans O'Lys, and the bold Major Lennan : 
There was FesTus MuLLowner—MacarTy and Moon, 
| Mac SwinxgY and BROUGHALLEN-—RYaN and Corr! 
LENNARD RAFFERTY*s inning who made my firſt &rogues, 
And Cocxran and Quiny—borh Munfter- cotch'd rogues: 
We had O'Gamanoz—Mavrice SHA and CARROL, 
But for want of a chair the laſt fat on a barrel; 
FLaRAR TY and Donovan, —BALFE and O'Hara, 


With Caszy and Cassipy, - Murhawr and Mara : 


We 
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We had Locan O'Fac i in the room, for he curſt i in it; 
He'd bate England's beſt man till he made him the work | 
in it. | | 
We'd a rap from Cork town there—CorxtL1vs O'Doe- 
HRT, 
And BRODERICK BLayney, and Terence and Focartr: 
There was LAuxsTERUu Paws ad SPOLEEN O'Curr, 
Who you know always bes e ſide of enough! 
And Murpock Macuanus—S Corr, bd FLANNAGEY, 
Who got Jeather'd ſo hard, he'll ne'er be his Jon man again. 
By 1 ſoul theſe are lads About * PETER Bx eome io, 


Qch the Divil unroof ev'ry houſe we're not welcome in. 


Maca your old frind is as ſtiff as dry ſtarch, 


That ſame Dish cuts us down like a /pamrock in March: 


But 


work | 


: 


But 


"$9: Þ 


But we re all mortal many any. >. battle eee 


Here to-day, and gone yeſterday—Juſt like mon graſs, 


Fait! myſelF's been unwell, who you know was ſo friſky, | 


All my ſpirits are fled now I cannot get whiſky : | 
Half my memory's gone—by my troth it's een ſo, 
I remember what's due—but forgets what I owe! 
Do you know two Canaries laſt Tueſday night robb'd me, 
One zaif held my arms, while the other 2a fobb'd me: 


To be ſure, my dear fellows, ſays I, from mere fun, 


Do pray take it all for by Chree/# I have none. 


— 


Tiu Kitty and I, the firſt time in our lives, 
Have been to a horſe-race—we both took our wives: 


We went on Shank's mare—we were all in undreſs, 


Och honey we got there in no time and leſs; 
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There Tut biekd a fine, tall, frong geldlng—one Be. 


THERAM, 


A Vorkſhire-bred hunter, they foal'd him at Rorhgnaun; 

He laid vis thirttens, but ſome cullinogur eroft 11 

I can't tell how it was, but f know Kier loſt it: 

Though Tin thought he d won, and kept jumping and 
1 : 

As the horſes run over the ſod, juſt like flying! 

„ Och Botittzam fo evet—look there=! adore hin, 

See, ſee, how he drives all the others before him.“ 

But the mob laugh'd at Tru, and one prig came to ſhub bim, 


By the Holy, myſelf had a great mind to drub him. 


May Perdition r2/ave me, and choak me with vapours, 


But they've put this affair now in all their news- papers: 
Pha, Zunder a nouns, at a joutleman's dlunder, 
Muſt Ireland, England, and Middleſex, wonder? 

1 have 


if 


ve 
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[ have been too at Bals ToU, to ſee Durry Figo, 
Where the ſtreets are all lanss, and the river's all mud; 
The Channel comes up twice a day—oh! it graves 'em, 


But diſliking their ſelfiſhneſs, pukes as he laves em. 


There was KaTTY O'Svaren, Comm, SULLIVAN'S ſtr, 


Who you know run away, when her family miſt her. 


Like a WATERFORD Marchant I found Dvxpy too, 


He was knee-deep in buſtle with nothing to do! 


By the piper of LouGHLIn, I've been to à ball, 
I'd a ticket free gratis for nothing at all. 


You «now TRAVAIRE the 9 o EER -in Dublin ſo idle, 
0:5 the Pe take bim hupting without any bridle: 
He brought away bfiy good ſhoes in 2 fack, 
But for every pair be gave ſingle ones back, 
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And told all his y adi as he took the hoof+ round, © 


That he'd fail d, and could pay but in ſhillings per pound! 


When I ſupp'd 4 the GCrobizad with BviLoonty ; 
Br16cs, : 5 

Where we put tirteen bottles gra—under our wigs ! 

Says myſelf to the waiter, here bring this down ftairs, 8 
Will I have any praters—will I * for ſome 5 e 
o That depends on yourſelf,” ſaid a Jenthimak near me, 5 
Though no parſon I thought but Forer hear me! 
Excuſe me, ſaid he, and take all in good part, 

«« But your brogue, I believe, balks the wiſh of your kit: 
15 My remarks don't Nes from impertinent freedom, 
ce give you theſe hints, and depend on't you need em 3 
„ T honour your land=-T liv'd in the Queen's County, = 
af” have laugh'd at your jeſt, and have fed on your bounty,” 


Says 


( 
days myſelf, as for . 1 have ſcarce none at all, 
Or if I have any, the ravift is fo ſmall, 

You DE niver _ known it if downright ill-nater 


Was not in your ee a vnde ater ; 


Tut, man, what a bodder you mak here about it, 


Whin you can't Bake good Engliſh, you all 3 without it. 


But Pl now cloſe my letter—Il bid you allen 5 


For Vour PHaLIM is tird—myſelf's 's 4 my 4. OD 


PHALIM O'SHAUGHNESSY. 


Barn, 1 789. 


By the tumb of Saint Patrick—my frind over-alght 
vent this ſong in the morning to ſet PHaLIM 184 7 | 
I have Hill' it, and turn'd it—and now I wall lend it, 
Do you, BRI AN, rade it.—1 can't comprehend it. 
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THE tongue, oft innocently, coineth errors, 

Pregnant with miſchief, and reſiſtleſs 3 
If you've a fon * wiſhes prompt to go 0 : 
Through kingdoms PDEs or von! the Po; 


Before on rude or civil iſles you land him, 


Be ſure the native million underſtand him. 


A Poor Gascon fell plump into a river, 


Who *d been in Britain half a year or more; 


Juſt as the water *gan to cool his liver, 


He call'd for aid from Trav'llers on the ſhore : 
One of the gazing crew was inſtant ſtript, 


'To reſcue the faint alien from the ſtream; 


But 


( 103) 
But ſcarce into the flood had leapt, 
Before the luckleſs oaf was heard to ſcream 
In wild deſpair, 
Tearing his raven hair, 
1 will be droaun 47 woill a drown'd, | 5 0 

| Nobody ſhall give me help: 
The other cried, diſguſted at the ſound, | 
If that's the caſe in God's name take your fill, 
I meant you well, but you ſhall have your will. 

A circling eddy gathering round his head, 

Involv'd the luckleſs whelp, 

Who mingled with che dead. 
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1 N 1 Go LoGv | baden my 


For not weeping over the Remains of a Female Friend. 


(Found in the Urrrr-Rooms.) f 


Corp drops that tear which blazons common woe, 
What callous rock retains its cryſtal rill ? 
Neer will the ſoften'd mould its liquid ſhew— 


Deep fink the waters that are ſmooth and ſtill. 


» 


» fk 3 


Ah! when ſublimely agoniz'd J ſtood, "vo 
And Memory gave her beauteous frame a ſigh ; 
While Feeling trjumph'd in my heart's warm flood, 


Grief drank the offering ere it reach'd the eye. 


LETTER 
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% 


LETTER XI. 


* * _— 
. 


DANIEL, of Barg. 


The PoRTRAIT-PAINTER's GOLDEN RULES, 


Say, flattering Artif, favourite of the Graces, 
Is your bright fancy never ſmote by Terror ? 
But though you draw a myriad of faces, 
Lift to theſe adi and you may laugh at Error. 
Qu1LLETVUs once averr'd, 
That Beauty periſh'd with the Golden age; 
=... | But 


_— 
„ 


Connzccto CanDiD, to the celebrated Mr. 


— — 


( 6 ) 
But he was quite abſurd, 
As you ſhall find, | 
When you've perus'd my thoughts on human kind, 


| And ſcann'd this friendly page. 


Though Fresnoy wrote upon the art, 
And 1 the ſubject 4 3 
The way to faſcinate the heart, 
5 That Bard could never tell: 
He ſung in 8 a frain of radiant Truth : 
Though Truth 's a damſel pretty, 
| She does not always meet the wiſh of Youth, 
Or Faſhion—or the tenants of the City : 
Nine-tenths of mortals ſack queer freaks have got, 


They'd all appear to others—what they're not 


As 
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As you're not vain or arrogantly nice, 
But one of us; 
Go mentally crankeihs (his apt advice. 
The envied Attributes inhabit thus: 
On the proud forehead Greatneſs latent roves, 
And amplifies the face: | 
Blythe in the eye diſport the wanton Loves 
Who mortal Woes deſtroy, 
And bathe in fluids warm from the ſpring of Joy. 
The mouth—the mouth 's the reſidence of Grace.— 
But *tis the 20%, or be it large or ſmall, 
Abaſes or gives dignity to all. | 
The other lineaments, combin'd together, 


Are but mere fungus—pith or biped's leather. 


EB 


| Keep 
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Keep all the proje#ions in happy relief, 


Let the ſoft char-ob/cure ſmooth the edge of each feature, | 

Be the #eeping accordant with Joy—Wit, or Grief, 2.6 

And let the repo/e of the whole be in Nature. — 

Make all the ſons of Mars look "IND and big, 
Adroitly mix th? alluring and tremendous, 

And give Phyſicians—plenitude of wig, 


As iron Habit Phyſic's ſons ævill ſend us. 


Pourtray old Ladies young, and young ones handſome; 
Then all will hurry to your filken net, 
And you ſhall get 


L'argent enough to purchaſe Louis' ranſom, 


Some faces, like the progreſs of the day, 
Are ſombrous—luminous, and black, and grey: | | 


Nos 


@ 169 ) 
Now charg'd with woe—now Ne with delight, 
— eli; and bright 
Like Proteus? jacket all their 155 deceive, 4 
Which eminently differ morn and eve. 

When thoſe preſent themſelves, be this TO ſtudy: - 


Paint to their wiſhes—make them ſick or ruddy! 


Such ne'er obey th* opinion of the town, 


They fee Truth jaundic'd, and their will's their own. ; | 


| 
| 
Rrrxolps, the Monarch of your frail profeſſion, 
Once gave a booby-heir—acute expreſſion, | 
| | 


To pleaſe an ideot mother 3 


But when that honour'd ſprig of Knighthood drew it, 
Nor friend nor foe—nor men—nor women knew it, 


And poor Six JosHva trovell d out another ! 


When 
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When Faſhion's children viſit your receſs, | 


Preferve your temper—you can do no le | 
For human fiends exiſt, ſo mean—ſo baſe, 
To anſwer ſome unworthy end, 
Or e a friend ; 
They'll ridicule your labours to your face. 
Though ſuch there are, 
Who damn e dare! 
Lit not their little alle ſhake a nerve, 
Smile from on high—look down—improve your meed, 
Till Nature's "lens of the glowing deed; 
Then ſhew mankind what Hate will ot obſerre.— 
Think not my dogmas inſolent or N 


And learn to know when you have done—xxovcu! 


x 


Copy not Romney's mad—affeRed ſtyle, 


Which makes the Judgment ſtare ; 


£ $85 } 
That man's ſo fond of angles falſe and vile, 
404 make « ielo=dipnel 
| His markings, as he calls them, are but flaws, 8 
Which Genius ſcoffs, and Elegance abhors. 
Though pliant Harr Ex lands him in the nd 
| Touchin 8 - theme he does—not underftand ;— 
You'll ſay, and faith your argument 1s clear, 


Rouney de/igns a ſcore of Lords a year, 


The POINT of ASTONISHMENT. 
1 
WHEN a Bigot affirm'd that Sarxr Dems, o'er land, 
Had walk'd raventy feps—with his head in his hand: 


Ma foi, cried a Lady, with ſcorn in her eyes, 


What a marvellous fight to have ſeen ; 


Though 
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LETTER XI. 
Horace Pzzry, Eſq; to Bos CLassic, 
" at Oxford. | 
THE BEAUTIES or BATH. 
ID. 


80 to raiſe up the head of poor half-martyr'd Hymen, 
My aſſociate RokkRT will dare Habit's crimen; : 

In God's name be it ſo—now to ſtrengthen your wiſhes, 

vill give to your ſenſe ſome of Nature's beſt diſhes ; 

Reſiſtleſs morgeaus—for ſhe toils to preſerve 'em, 

And ſends Wit to dreſs em, for 8 deſerve em- . 

Why a man may not wed, there are few who can tell 8 

Why he may, there are millions who pant to impel him. 


TER | O N „ 


( 5 


ce Two happy days in marriage are allow d, 
A Wife in wedding ſheets, and in—her ſhroud; 
Then why ſhould ſuch a ſtate be call'd accurſt, 


Since the laſt day 's as happy as the firſt,” E 
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A CELESTIAL BILL OF FARE... 
MISS W.. 


LIKE a rich piece of tapeſtry, once in requeſt, 


But now out of date, though *twas wove of the beſt; 


The dignified W#**#**, half faded, comes for ard, 
2 n e in N. vs 5 Tins f 
Diſrob'd of thoſe whims, which her youth luckleſs borrow d: 


, - 


Her gift of all gifts yet angiven is muſty, 
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Her curvettings are harmleſs, her chains are grown ruſty; 
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Lanes, 


That bauble which rip'd, when in Faſhion's beam baſking, 
Though once madly priz'd, you may now have for aſking ; 
] Ete 


Fre Time's duſky pencil, had ſullied her beauties, 


Her vanity ſhook eien Moraliry's duties: | | 
When ſhe put on her ſays and her rouge in the morning, 
She conſulted her pla—for new methods of ſcorning! 
Her aim was to mcetly ——__ man, 

By her lip—or her eye—or her tongue —or her fan— 
Cock'd her noſe at the fruit—when to eat they'd implore her: 
But no one, ah! 9 put cheir fruit now before her— 

She pouts—ſhe 2 is famiſh'd mid plenty, 
And has now not one captive, who once could boaſt twenty; 
Paints—patches—jerks—ogles—looks pretty, and fighs, 
Till the wounds of Diſdain draw—the tears from her eyes; 
T hen her diurnal roſes are waſh'd by the ſhower, 

And Nature looks pallid 2 . made a flower 
For the pangs of the mind tint the cheeks of the proud, 
As fields take their hue from the ſtate of the cloud 
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CF. , 
Like the ſapient Hebrew, who call d Pleaſure vain, * 
She now treats with ſcorn what ſhe—cannot obtain; 3 OR 
And toothleſs, like him, is compell'd 1 1 ill, N 


And philoſophize wiſely— in ſpite of her will. 


MISS Cc. E. 


INIMITABLE maid—ſfo pure—ſo bright © 
Who glads the ample orb of public ſight: 

Ah! quit thy honour'd enviable receſs ; 
Whether on Vegetation's richeſt flowers 
Thou ſleep'ſt, or hid in 3 ws 3 
Or in the mazes of the defart ſtray, | 
To ſhun the zenith of the ſultry days 
Thy mother Nepthe's high deſigns fulfil, 
Expectant youth awaits thy gentle will, 

And trembling waits to bleſs: 


I hail- 


( 17 ) 


[ hail thee not to mingle with a crew 


Of rude licentious flaves, who pain create, 
Who ſhame their being—who abaſe their ſtate, 
And Paſſion's ſoft fi uggeſtions never knew 
PIl lead you to an clevatdt throne, 
$0 ligh—fo 251 was defign'd your own — 
Untouch'd yet by the ſandals of Diſdain s 
Its baſe—its ſteps—its glory-giving ſeat— 
Will kiſs your ſnowy well- proportion'd feet: 
There Merit ighs—ſhall Merit ſigh in vain? 
His charms are ſmote by I-requited vows, : 


A wreath of cypreſs circ umyolyes his brows» 


By all the Graces of thy peerleſs mien, 
By all thoſe raptures you upraiſe when ſeen, 
By all the witcheries of thy ſapphire eyes, 


By that complacence which the wiſeſt prize, 


— 


6118) 


F invocate your mercy for a youth, 


From Glory iſſued, and inform'd by Truth — 


Such ſwains are ſeldom found! 
F give the plaint to Echo. for your ear, 
No common minion mall the 1 > 
That airy nymph, N arciſſus taught to know 
The keen ſenſations of all-mouldring woe: 


She, pitying him, will dulcify the ſound . 


MISS B= V. 


AUGUST, yet meek ; ſuperior, but not vain ; | 


Extatic B***y joins the envied train. 

To live beneath the radiance of her eye, 
The bonghey ſupplicate—the gallant figh ; - 
T he milder RS prompt her blameleſs deed, 


She claims our honour, and receives the meed. 


As 


cu) 


As o'er the haunts of Innocen ey ſptea 4 


The dulcet woodbine to illume her ſhed j * 
Thus ſteals the ſmile upon her coral lip, 
Where Nation's Lords might honey'd eſſence ** ; 
Giving what Agony denies to Sin, 
External fveetneſs to the good within : X 
Deep in the bright receſſes of 1 breaſt, 
The fear of Goo rules Faſhion's gay beheſt ; 
For her the miniſtry of Peace prevail, 
And ſmooth the point of the Kolian gale: 
For her the Seaſons 1 in obedience riſe, 
kor her the Thunders ſleep amid the ſkies. 
Like Britain's CrarLoTTE, who —— command, 


And breathes "twixt Vengeance and a guilty land. 


C ͤ 
TRE MI9S J***8%. - 


LIKE thoſe filver-plum'd Doves, which PRs ars 


buoyant ſpaces, . 5 ls 
Bore Venus Gom Heaven to viſit the Graces; _ 
This elegant twain with benignity move, 
ö Who dignify Nature, and conſecrate Love. 
ö With ſweet Affections genial impulſe fraught, 5 
Their A ow are placid as their thought. 
N When they mix in the ſerpentine dance, 
ö | E'en Arrogance ſhrinks as they come; | 
Competition goads Pour to advance, 
| And Envy's pert tittups os dumb. 
A true ſenſe of ſuperior worth 
Withholds them from aims to be proud ; 
The 


5 


« 121 ) 
See they look, ſo ſupreme is their birth, 


Like Immortals in Life's buſy crowd. 


THE MISS M***KS. 
NOT that For redd'ning ſplendour ſo joyful or 
ſweet is, 55 
When Phoebus firſt mounts from the lap of his Thetis, 5 
(And laughingly iſſues his heart-cheering ray, 
To baniſh blithe ſylphs from the regions of day, 
And extirpate the dew where the fold found 6 
And abſorb the big tear from the prief.opprei'd roſe 3 : 
Or ſo lovelily gay, or fo charg'd with delight, 
As when 4 meek M***xs burſt array'd on the ſight : 
To think of ſuch nymphs—and to think ſuch nymphs 
kind, . 
|; ſuggeſting a bliſs that 's too vaſt for the mind. 
| „ THE 


( ) ; 
THE MI 8 8 W.e-xG. 3 
WI ITH N twiſtin gs— with well-marſhalPg i. 
With glittering crophies—yith love-ſvimming eyes 
With gauze - aſnion'd bulwarks ſwell'd wide to aſſail | 


With rich gaudy ribbands enforc'd by the gale: 


; As Favonius moves the leaf'd win of the 1 EE —_ 
ö As Motion upheaves the perturbed ſalt billow 

| With felicitous blandiſhments—paſſionate aim 

L The blythe varied W****#*#xs for glee urge their claims: 
85 
No blunders intolerant ſickly their MOVERIEN thn 

N £4 

When they imitate Faſhion, their toils are—improvements; 
Deep ſkill'din the ſcience of delicate duties— 

one, are all pretty auomen — though none are true beauties. 
] | The eye of Miss Janz whiſpers Lowe me, I pray, 

ö | And you'll find me a circling—ſweet gal ; 

| But the dimond of Svusan in darting its ray, 

7 

i All conſcious ſays—d—me, you ſpall ! 


Say who for fl uch frames would not Liberty barter? 


— 


Say who'd be ſuſpicious—of catching a tartar ? 
Bk at Bode 


10—faultleſs Er] perſuaſive and mild 

She's Propriety's handmaid, and Beauty's own child! 
Though by witchertles arm'd and created to pleaſe, | 

Her trembling accompliſhments blaze by degrees : 

And Intreaty's moſt poliſh'd addreſs muſt be ſung, : 

Fre the Sciences ſteal from her mind to her _— 

Thus the night-chill'd, bent, ſhrank, model tulip requires 
Extramundane ſapport from a God's vivid fires, 

Imploring hot beams from Day's luminous Mir 

While the faint reekiog herds 3 in Kel ke PER. * 
Thoſe tears __ roll down at the moans of Diſtreſs, 
Like Heaven's own balm 8985 to I and bleſs ; 

FT # - — Thoſe 
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Thoſe ſmiles never lift up her virginal che, 


But to glad timid Worth, and embolden the meek 0g 
Such mellifluous tones from her minſtrelſy flow, 


They arreſt and ſubdue intellectual Woe ! 


E'en to govern the ſpheres radiant Fate would implore 
her, 
Had not Orpheus been wrapt in Empyrean before her— 


Should Affliction's keen barb gore her ſoul's ſubtle rind, 


May the potent Nepenthe bring Peace to her mind. 


Could I, like Tibullus, my anguiſh rehearſe, 


Irreſiſtible magic ſhould freight every verſe. 


Ah! come, my ELIz A] be happy—be wiſe— 


Ere Time blunt thoſe arrows, which Love gave your eyes; 


— 


Let the minions of Hope to young Rapture conſign you, 


Till the high floods of Joy meliorate and refine you. 


MISS 


MISS FULLER: : 


KIND Jove in our diſi a fiveet inmate has flung us, 
The pride of Ierne—AnnE FolLen—'s among us — 
Had I own'd my heart's laws I had ſurely careſs'd her, 


But Decency frown'd, fo I ſtarv· d and addreſs'd her. 


VERSES TO THE NE AND BEAUTIFUL 
11788 ANNE FULLER. 
REFULGENT nymph! by every So careſs'd, 
By Truth eplifiod and by Faith impreſs'd; = 
Mature the toil you nobly have began, 
And chain the properties of ſavage man: 
Phœbus ſhall regulate your dulcet lays, 


And bind your virgin temples with his deathleſs bays. 


When Judgment bade you ſanctify the page, 


To brace the morals of a ſallied age, 


( 726 ) 
Your vivid ſenſe imbib'd the ſacred fire, 
And heav'nly Harmony array'd your lyre; 
The Muſes led you to their filver ſpring, 


And blanch'd your florid faney ere you aim'd to ſing. © 


Had I omnipotence withio my power, 
Pd ſheathe with poignant bliſs each haſt'ning hour; 
Then gaunt Calamity ſhould ne'er controul ; 
The energetic movements of your ſoul ; 

Nor Winter's icy dart, nor 1 flame, 


Abridge the faſcination of your peerleſs frame. 


When youth ſhall fabricate the fraudful vow, 
When Care ſhall menace with his iron brow, 
When Nature's ills thy quiet ſhall affail— 
May all the arrows of their miſſion fail 

To wound your attributes, for good deſign'd, 


Or drive the winged balcyon from your placid mind. 


(m7) 


May all you ſteps elude the haunts of Strife, 
May Felon direct you 4065 the ſtream of life! 
Never ſhall Obloquy your manfion ſeek, 

Or Anguiſh blight the roſes on your cheek ; 
Nor vagrant Zephyr inſolent m el 


The hazel- curling treſſes of thy envied head! 


May generous Sympathy each woe deſtroy, 

And bear you trembling to the heights of joy 7 
Quicken the TER of Gt life-fraught vein, 
But ſtop the impulſe ere it reaches pain! 5 
While Honour conſecrates thy ſpotleſs name, 


And breathes your ample merits in the ear of Fame. 


HORACE PEERVY. 


Yoar HoTEL, Barn, 1789. 


POSTSCRIPT. 
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As Beauties departed deſerve our regard, 
As well as thoſe damn we cheriſh ; 


Pre inclos'd you fome lines by a Barn N 3 


Tis piteous ſuch Greatneſs ſhould periſh, 
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ON THE DFATH OF THE LATE 


2 


MARCHIONESS OF LANSDOWN. 


A . —_ 


INMATE of Horror, 2 of Sin, | 
Tremendous, gaunt, repulſive and SOON. 
Whoſe ebon rod awakens Miſery's din . 

Who craves Oblivion s draughts to ſate . thirſt: 
Say why thus limitleſs you prowl behind, 
- To immolate with glee the hope of human kind ? 


Are 


(a9) 
Are we thus ſubje& to engendering 1 
Is all the future 9 to thy will? 
Shall each ſacgendinty habe be charg'd with woe, 
And men feel bleſt but as they do not know? 
Ah! cruel Deſpot, thou haſt broke the ſpring. 
Of poliſh'd life, and thorn the ſocial wing. 


Thus Salem's fane by Ruin was deſpoil'd, 

Thus Fury ſmote the lilly in the wild: 

Thus dark*ning vapours ſally Nature's day, | 
And ſteal from Rapture's fight ihe vital ray. 

Thus from the harbinger of naler bane 

Shrinks Vegetation through her gay — | 
When Autumn's boiſ'rous, nipping miniſtry 
Blight the firſt leaf, and wound the trembling tree. 


On whom that envied wreath ſhall we beſtow, 
Which Merit braidett for her filyer brow?” - 


e | | | <Q | | Who 


{490 © 
Who will preſume to gird that magic Zone, | 
Which ſhe FIG wont to 9 : | 
When in the radiant circles of the fair, | 
ODI e ſhone? 
Her Charms call'd gladneſs in the gazer's eye, 
Her Wit o'eraw'd the arrogance of fools: 
- She gave to Grief a ſympathetic ſigh, 5 
And all her deeds will live as moral rules. 
Her honied Eloquence enchain'd the peeviſh throng, 
Who fled their waſpiſh feuds to liſten to her ſong. | 
| Her life renew'd th? eſtabliſhment of Good, 
Her act was even nobler than her blood : 
The icy . Death was ſheath'd by Peace, 
Her reſignation made his victories * 
| | Lovely in Innocence, by Peace upborne, 
She ſparkled even in the blaze of da y- 5 
Freſh 


4 * 

Freſh as a dew-drop on the armed thorn, 

Bright as the diamond's impreſſive ray: 

But all has 1 could not avail, 

Or add one 3 to her mortal dream, 

Who can reſiſt when deſtinies aſſail ? 

That awful Cauſe to whom all good is given, 

Deputing ſrom on high a cheſen beam, 


Exhal'd the Gem to Heaven. a „„ 


. „ 


Ray 
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EE 
ALICE BLOWZ v, to Marcy Cockner, 


at BATH, 


Unaffeted Con gratulation—Royal Perſonages—Common com- 
> plaints—Terrors of Sea-Bathing—ROGER diſcarded, 


Erzds. my ſweet Mapce, you can't think how I 


love you, 


Much better than thoſe who may ſay they're above you; 
You're ſuch a good creter—your letters came duly, 

For whigh pray accept my acknowledgments truly: 58 | 
To prove that I bid not old cronies go whiſtle, 


You ſee, my dear Mapce, F have ſent you this piſtle: 
I have 
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Oh! Mapex, what d'ye think ?—as I hope to be martied, 
Though here but three weeks and two days we have tarried, | 
I have ſeen both is Kc, and the Queex, and Princes, | 
As they walk'd on the Splade in their new morning dreffes: 
They none-on had crowns Mapoz—for all their greatriches, 1 
The Queen wore a cloak, and the King lattin breeches. 
As the people got round-un, and Bleſid-un, and hollow'd, 

A deſperate ſight of outlandiſh things  ollow'd ; 95 * 
To tell what they mv perteft J want words, 

I hire they were men, but ſome folks calP d-um Lords! 3 

This place is too hard, and I'd not been allur'd to it, 

But they ſaid odd be nothing when I got manur'd to it; 


Pd go ont with a friend for to drink ſome warm toddy, 


But my Mis you knoiy 's ſuch a queer ſort of body, 


And 


( 735 ) 

And I dare not do nothing ſhe'd wiſh me vor do, 

For who knows what ſhe'll leave me — ſhe's rich a a 3 
You FER a not got any green farcenet, have you 2 | | 

If you gave, ſend a bit of the ſane Madam gave you— , 
T likes this place wefls—the rooms are ſo hairy, 

We've a helegant hall and a helegant dairy. 

As to uncle Ben's Will, Loe audits a lawyer 

A comely fine perſon, his 1 's RAPINE SAWI ER: 

The man 's quite à picter — he 's caſh at command, 

And has promis'd to take my affairs in his hand. 

Madam's Nephews been e his gig and two bays, 
Ine er ſaw a more finer young youth in my days 15 

My Mis, in one of her ill-nater'd fits, 

Sad the people of WeymouTn half live by their wits : 

Do you know I'm fo curioùs I ne'er ſhall be quiet, 

Until I've diſcover'd this odd ſort of dict; | 


For 
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For though bout ſuch <vir/als ſhe made ſuch a pothe 1 Y 
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| we have ad; the ſea—1 declare it is true 
I wore a red ſhift, but old Madam's was blue in 1 Dat 7 
When we got to the beach, there was nothing could'ſiit ker, | 
Till Sir Ezony LEATAERHEAD came to ſalute lier £ N 05 TH 
A furly old put, who ne'er gives any wails, 
His hair all hung down on each ſide like rats? tails: 
I perceive, ſaid my Lady, engt you'd with to blind it, 
You we been in this morning, pray how did you find it? 
| *Twas too deep, ſaid the Knight, for me ſafely to ſtrike, 
And *twas rou * on che ſurface, but that's what I like. 
Now a feller came to her, and offer'd to whip 29 2d; þ 
Her quite down to the place where the Ladies all ſrip: 


- Bu 


, 


it! 


But 


EY 
But as things Iook'd but odd, and the man wasn't clean, 
She thought it much ſifer to uſe a machine. 


What a fuſs about Rocts your letters all bring, 


My favourite ROE —it *s no ſuch a thing: 


If he goes for to ſay that he kiſs'd me now, Makka, 


You may tell· an it's falſe—be aſſur d it 's a parjury. 


ALICE BLOWZ v. 


Weruovrn, 1789. 
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 'LRETLEE M0: 
Horace PEERVY, Eſq; to Bon CLAssTC, 
at Oxford. 
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A Deſcription of the Ball for the Maſter of the Ceremonies, 
and the Company. 


Aru hail happy Barn and its wonderful Waters! 
That to Gop's viſitations would never give quarters; 
See Malady ſhrinks—who rode poſt to infect us, 


As the Demon retires when Ranporyas correct us. 


It is faid that when HocarTa, who ſported with Nature, 
Drew the extred contour of a prominent feature, 


R 2 The 
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The curious not long o'er the portraiture hover 
Be it noſe, chin, or eyebrow, the end was diſcover'd: i 
Though the ben of the fool 2 but partially ſhewn, 
His intent was embrac'd, and the dolt was well lnown. | 
ON | o 
*Mid the following yahoos I bring *fore the eye, 
There is much that's myſterious, and much to deſcry: ; 

Whom I mean or do not, the obſervant muſt gueſs — 


Do you find the wearer, and I'll find the dreſs. 


have been to KinG's Sall, and the Lower. Roos feem'd 
An 68 in ether where meteors gleam d. 
There ſtar with ſtar mingled, and ray mix'd with rays 
Till Beauty made night more e than day. 


As the Graces curvetted J ſtood in ſurprize, 


In doubt which were brighteſt - their jewels or eyes. 


Al 


( 141 ) 
All the FocRums are here, and came dreſt to the ball, 
Sin PII—LAbr Boskx—Mass CararLoTTE—and all: 
You muſt know that they value themſelves on their blood, 


For the Focxums have triumph'd ſince Dax Noan's flood. 


Miſs Rosa Raxpan was involv'd with the reſt, 
Whoſe o'er-righteous movements make caution a jeſt ; 
She conjures up Ills, though ſhe breathes but to fear dem, 
And ſees Improprieties fore ſhe comes near em; 
Too fudious anticipates moral offence, 
And is held from all joy by refinement of ſenſe : 
Her immaculate toils to be gay and polite, 
Are like ſuburb civilities—awkward, but right: 
N When J paid thoſe e which were legally due, 
She trembling replied—with her body aſkew ; | 
And bluſh'd, like CarLisLs, caught in Ribalery's net, 


Or Lavy BunnLancuz when the buys—a bidet ; 
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Her auſtere education is ſurely diſtreſſinng 
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Which ſtands, like a cork, Kit her wiſh and the bleſſing 
- The big Widow HavraovT, who 's nick-ndni'd Crup. | 
| pillion, 5 
Would preſent her huge front to make up a eotillion: 
As II ſaw the Dame flounder, and ſtruggle, 4d blow, 
The r er ber frame ſhook the walls to and 8 5 
With a kerchief—Neceſlity ent as a boon, = 
She mopp'd the rank floods from her blazing full-moon. 
We d a nundungus Sappho—a limb of flirtation, : 
Who rides i a fddleſtict through the creation ; : 
Who ſmears with lame couplets Italian walls 30 
| POP} like the foul ſnail, leaves her filth where ſhe crawls; 
Who makes a dead /age hallow perſonal malice, | : 


As of old hell-born Prieſts bore the Gaze on the chalice; 


( 43 ) 
Who * her fveetmeat and growls for the crumbs, 
Though what holds the iſt cleaves around her worn gums. 
But ſhall apathis'd Prudence moan females are frail ? ON 


When the ſerpent of knowledge was mov'd by—its tail! : 


\ 


. 


humour, 
With his purple proboſcis, and mouth full of—rumour; . 
The wiſe greet his Jeſt as kine ſolace in clover, _ 
For the wit from his mind like a fountain runs over; 
And fome in broad day run with Rapture to fetch it, 
While others employ Recollection to catch it: 
When Care to this paragon ſends a hard cruſt, 

To mallicate as martals muſt: | 

To ſhun-the woe which follows it, 

He ſoaks it in wine, and ſwallows it, I 
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A COLLOQUY in the ROOMS, 


THUS Folly all woe-begone wail'd to Contempt ET 
C ScraTUINUs my ſoy? reignty troubles ; "Ea 
But no one, they ſay, is from now exempt, 


And that all temp'ral joys are but bubbles, 


© He affeQs to call valgar what Pal Las calls wiſe, | 
And the points of his fury diſſembles: 
He proves that the dogmas of Prudence are lies, 2 


C He dares to talk loud while——he trembles. 


« The biped 's too baſe to be eaſy diſgrac'd, 
And too dull for the impulſe of paſſion ; 
For he's long been a Gala, Ridicule plac'd | 
: In the peſtilent ano of Fafſhion,*” 
| « Thus 


(29s +} 


«« Our int'reſts, you know, muſt not ſever: 


« Be you doubly zealous to furniſh me food, 


« And I'll take the Fopling far ever!” 
York HoTEL, 1789. 


P. §. If you imagine Vayip got his pence 
By talking ſenſe, | 
Like Friar Bacon, 


Vou are much miſtaken. 


The ATTORNEY and the PUBLICAN. 


4# T7 i124 


Thus Bino was affail'd by Lawyer Pil Lax, 


(They both had property in the ſame village: 


= S 


' Thus Contempt in reply P11 nurſe him and his brood ; 


HORACE PEERY. 


The 


( 1 5 


'The former * an anberge call'd FR Bear, 


The latter s practice oft made Patience ſwear : ) 
* „ Bino, by various arts men * riches; 
4 While I ſpoil ſheepſkins Nature ſent for le 


e Jou are indebted for your wealth to ſots, 


« And get a livelihood by—filling pots.” 


Then Bino thus replied, 
With civil inſolence and vulgar pride: F 
© Though I believe you learned in the laws, 
For once friend bus, you ve miſtook the cauſe: 


Had I done ſo, I'd ne'er heck worth a — 


© I got my thouſands man by—zever filling.” 


POETICK | 


* 


OED 


* 


POETICK ADMONITION 


To. 


DocToR LONG or BAT H, 


The greateſt CnrroropisT in the Univerſe. 


FAIRE SA CHARGE AVEC DIGNITE 


. NOUS SERIONS JUSTE., 


I. 


Lore as I am to praiſe the crowd, 
1 muſt do merit honour ; 


And praiſe deſervedly beſtow'd, 


Brings credit to the donor. 


( 148 ) 
U. 
Whether from Leyden's learned ſpot, 
| Or Salamanca's vale, 
Or Edinburgh's tremendous knot, . 


Great Doc rox Lox all hail ! 


III. 
Shall ſuch a ſage as Heav'n made you, 
Become a ſapient prig ?— 
Throw by that ſcratch, I prithee do, 


And wear a larger wig. i 


IV. 


Bout . pectacles, cravats, and canes, 
Moſt Galens make a fuſs; 


Without 'em could they ſqueeze the brains, 


Of Jpeacles—like us! 


my 
DEI dear 
— ere Bc es 1 wy "PRI * 95 - : 3 - bs”, , 
2 5 EY « n > 7 Ng N A 5 * AT 4 k ho 1 
n n FEE SISSY, r. hn. CES = , 3», 5.33 K. » ED ee 3 > 2 4 11 Tha ney 
3 5 % — . 33% i An r bl rc eren 7 
5 . OG ADS; 5 I Fa. "I "45 : 
2 4 "ee 1 — 5 "9 l 


l . Ab 


we 
re 


V. Such 


= 
2 won 


en — 


PEN 5 * D * rr — 
5 e r E r FT IT db IE TE N PI — "ON 
, — y SS OR, n . — 9 „ 3 

5 rite": ” . 82 - - — —— Re ys . 


— —— 2 — of 


— . 


K ny 
— PTY — 
A 


r 1 2 
. 2 8 
— a, 


—y 
22 


51 
. 


1 


E ¾ nd 
TR. 
Such petite arts, ack er le | 
Make many a blockhead paſs 
As wiſe enough to fteal a fee, 


Whom nature meant—an aſs! 


VI. 
I pray be careful of your pence, 
Thou wondrous man of men : 
For ſuch a Biped with ſuch ſenſe 


We ne'er ſhall ſee again. 


VIL 


- 


Deem not this well-meant zeal unkind— 


Contempt purſues each elf! 


c 


And when old Time has marr'd your mind, 


* 


She'll take you to herſelf! 


VIII, Be : | 
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VIII. 


Be like a beau gargon, quite clean, | 7 
To eaſe the pangs of Beauty: 
And mark your inſtrument is keen, 


To execute your duty. 


IX. 
When modiſh Huſbands call on thee, 
To extirpate their corns ; 
I chape yo make no ſimile 


Analagous to—horns. | 


X. 
Whinc'er you prune a Blacklegs? toe, 
Who lives by fraud and trick; 
I hope you'll goad the ſocial foe, 


And cut him—to the quick. 


XI. When 


When lofty Prudes demand thy fill, 
Obſerve each virgin's eye: 


Be cad how you meet their will, 


Nor lift the leg—too high. 


XII. 
When Avarice 48 iy regard, 
To ſooth his pedal ſmart ; 
Though you ſhould note his feet are hard, 


Say nothing *bout—his heart. 


The Sick, the Sound, the Short, the Tall, 
Contribute to thy ſchemes: | 
Here the Great Vulgar and the Small 


Are fond of the extremes. 


XIV. Chiefs 


| | | > E : * I 
i I | 
a do . 3 : 
| ? 2 1 ä | 
wy. — * Ry 5 | | | 
| — f 2 1 I 5 3 
9 -* 8 3 © 4s 
| 2 — TD hp 2 
: ad i _ A O O 0 
"3 = 2 5 S 
. £ 0 — 00 
s. oe 4 4 5 | 
8 2 8 ＋ bs | | 
| = 2 0 5 * R 
TT 3 
: | E 0 A — 
EE 3-3-7 2 
— 8 
2 S 179 
8 7 
„ 111 
| | 8 8 
| S] ” 
x 2 | 2 | 


- 0-— S+- Vo — — — 
3 


7 


"= AK 


